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“HOLY” WARFARE. 

Somp readers, perhaps, will be startled by the phrase 
“holy warfare,” as they may be of opinion that no warfare 
can be otherwiee than unholy, But as there are warriors and 
warriors, 80 is there war and: war—yea, even holy warfare 
and holy warfare ; though probably a good deal—perhaps 
most—of what is called by that name would be more cor- 
rectly described were “diabolical” the epithet employed to 
characterise it, Still, as people dislike other titles than those 


they themselves assume being applied to them and their | 
works, we purpose to humour their fancy, and speak of “ holy | 
warfare,” though, at the same time, we admit that the 
things we mean to deal with might justly be called by 
a different name, There is, we repeat, holy warfare and 
holy warfare—that is, there are strivings which are truly holy, 
as well in their aim as in their action ; and there are strivings 
which are holy in neither the one aspect nor the other: 
some that are genuine, some that are shams, and some that | 
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are most thoroughly unholy, both in their ends and in their 


means, albeit they especially assume the divine attribute, 
The struggles of good against evil, of virtue against vice, of 
truth against error, of industry against idleness, of thrift 
against waste, of justice against oppression—these are all 
phases of true holy warfare ; and wherever and whenever we 
see such contests in progress we revere the righteous 
warriors, by whatsoever name they may be called, or under 
whatever banner they may fight—whether they be Christian 
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or Pagan, Turk or Jew. It is not, however, of contests such 
as these that we are now thinking; but rather of certain 
sham and false holy wars that are going on around us. 

To begin with, there is the Pope and his Council assembled 
at Rome, for the purpose, as his Holiness declares, of 
stemming the tide of what he calls “ irreligion under the guise 
of Liberal ideas,” and of putting down human and diabolical 
inventions that assume the name of Science, as the Pope 
says, “falsely 80 called,” This is what may be termed the 
negative, or apparent, object of the Council; the positive 
and real purpose of the assembly being to set up other human 
inventions and endeavour to clothe them with Divine sanc- 
tions, The infallibility of the Church is already an accepted 
doctrine in the Roman Church—ay, and in others too, 
thongh it is not so distiactly avowed—“ the Church” 
in all cases meaning the saccrdotal element thereof. That 
dogma is objectionable enough, and illogical to boot, seeing 


that as the Church—whether clerics or laics, or both, be 
meant thereby—is composed of men, and men are fallible, 
it is impossible for them to be collectively what they are 
not individually. Buta claim of infallibility for a body of 
men was not so monstrous—for one portion might correct the 
errors of another—as the notion now broached of the personal 
infallibility of one man, the Pope himself, The world might 


be induced to accept doctrinal definitions from a council of | 


Bishops ; bat to do so unquestioningly from one single mortal, 
subject toall the failings and imperfections of human nature — 
to receive as true what he says is truc, and as false whatever 
he chooses to condemn, without revision or appeal—is, in our 


opinion, repugnant at once to common-sense and the whole | 


teaching of Scripture, What is Pius IX, or what can any 
of his successors be, that the whole world should bow down 
before him or them, and accept his or their cole ipse divit 
on all points of faith and morals—in every matter affecting 
belief and action, whether religious, political, social or 
domestic? And yet to set up such an absurd figment is the 
main object, according to received report, of the assembly 
now sitting in Rome, and in support of which one of the 
“holy wars” of our time is about to be inaugurated! 
Although this warfare be conducted by so-called holy men 
and on holy pretences, we take leave to think it one of the 
most unholy enterprises ever attempted, 


says his Holiness— that is, all teachings that militate 
against his pretensions or tend to undermine his supre- 
macy are to be extirpated, so far as the Romish clergy 
can extirpate them, But the Pope forgets that “ false 
science” is certain to extirpate itself ; and liberal ideas, if 
they be not true and just, to perish from inherent lack of 
vitality, Consequently he and his system, so far as they 
are in accordance with truth and justice, have nothing to 
fear from either science or liberal ideas, The Church, he 
tells us, is “stronger than Heaven itself” (a phrase, by- 
the-by, that to mere worldly ears sounds like anything 
gave reverence or holiness); and cannot, therefore, be 
endangered, much less overthrown, by the weak devices 
of men, But there is some danger (though, we hope, 
not great) of true scienc2 and just liberal ideas being 
camaged—but certainly not extirpated, for what is true 
never dies—by the sort of holy war the Pope is about to 
inaugurate, The Church has aforetime warred upon what 
she called false science, but which has now been proved to 
be true science ; that showed she was not infallible; and is 
it not probable that she may commit a like bluader again, 
and exhibit similar fallibility once more? The Galileo 
tragedy-farce and fiasco is very likely to be performed over 
again under the auspices of Pius 1X,, or some other equally 
erring Pontiff; and this new holy war to prove as abortive 
as those of old time, 

Rome, however, is not the scene of the only holy war now 
in progress, We have one going on here in England, and 
prompted by very much the same sort of notions, The Bishops 
and clergy of the Anglican Church—or, at least, alarge number 
of them—are warring against the appointment of Dr, Temple 
to the see of Exeter, mainly because he has dared to think 
for himself, and to claim a like privilege for other men, His 


opponents say he is not orthodox; but thoy have failed to | 


prove it; and the efforts they have made, and are still 
making, to hinder his assumption of episcopal functions in the 
great western diocese only tend to show how weak and how 
little foreseeing are those proud mortals who take it upon 
themselves to dictate what thoughts men shall think and what 
actions they shall perform, Seven Bishops, we are told, refuse 
to take part in Dr, Temple's consecration, andsomeothers stand 
neutral; but Dr, Temple will be consecrated, neverihe- 
less ; and we hope the recalcitrant Bishops, and all other his 
opposers, will live to acknowledge that their fears were as 
unwarranted as their warfare has been ineffective, however 
virulent it be, By-the-by, the most rancorous of Dr, 
Temple's opposers is Dr, Trower, colonial Bishop out of busi- 
ness, Dr. Trower acted for some time as the coadjutor, 
assistant, deputy, or something of that sort, to the late Dr, 
Phillpotts; and perhaps Dr, Trower aspired to succeed 
Bishop Phillpotts, Have these circumstances any connec- 
tion with each other, we wonder? Do they help to explain 
the holy warfare Dr, Trower has recently been waging ' We 
make no insinuation—Dr, Trower is, no doubt, a holy man ; 
but it is just possible that one thing in this matter may have 
had an influence on others, 


THE HIGH SHERIFF OF OXFORDSHIRE, it is said, has placed et the 
dirposal of the council of the Agricultural Society a piece of plate of the 
value of £100, as a prise for the best-managed farm in the distriet, to be 
bempeted for at the sericultural chow of noat year, 


“ALONE IN THE STUDIO.” 


Taere is always something very mysterious to the uninitiated 


in an artist's studio, or, for that matter, in an author's study, an | 


editor's room, a clergyman’s sanctum, a poet's garden-house—any 
place associated with the transformation of thought. The inani- 


mate objects in such scenes seem to participate in the living | 


influences with which they are associated. Thus even lay-figures, 
busts, models, drapery, nay, the very easel itself, has imparted to 
it a wonderful meaning; and the sense of this is fe't, not alone by 
the accomplished and appreciative guest, but by the ordinary 
visitor, who, finding himself by accident admitted to such an 
apaitment, is for a moment stricken silent by the feeling, as it 
were, of an unseen presence, It is some such seutiment that makes 
the attractive reality of M. Schlesinger’s picture, an Engraving of 
which we publish this week. What is it that the half-timid 
damsel expects to see in the great glass of the studio be-ice her 
own shy, scared little face? She has been there often enough, as 
a model; has seen the artist at work transferring her face and 
dress to the canvas; aud yet, surely, there must be some mys‘ery 
that she his never yet fathomed, some magic property in that 
swinging mirror which reflects all the quaint objects of the large 
room, Aloue in the studio, she no longer feels that she herself 
has become one of its silent accessories. There is much sng- 
gestivencss in this admirably-painted picture, which we are glad 
to be able to reproduce for our readers, 


STATE OF IRELAND.—The authorities ia Dublin are making strenuous 
exertions to put che country into a state of perfect security, and to re- 
establish public confidence upon a firm basis, Large reinforcements of 
troops have already arrived, and others are expected. TheSimoon brought 
the first battalion of the 20th Regiment to Kingstown on Sunday. Last 
Saturday the left wing of the Ist (King’s) Dragoon Guards disembarked at 
the North-wall, A squadron marched straight to Naas, en route for 
Carrick-on-Suir. The other squadron proceeded to Cahir. The head- 
quarters and right wing will also be stationed at Cahir, relieving the 
1st Royal Dragoons, which will proceed to Ballincollig, its head-quarters, 
and be distributed in Cork, Limerick, Ennis, and Fermoy. Other move- 
ments have been made which will effectually provide for the maintenance 
of tranquillity and order in the south. Provision has been made for the 
protection of the west by the dispatch of the 49th and 80th Regiments, 
which also arrived on Saturday. Equal activity has been observed in the 
north. Troops have been pushed forward to Derry, where disturbances are 
apprehended, and places have been occupied for the first time, 

Mrs. GLADSTONE'S CONVALESCENT HOMES,—It is not generally known 
that, besides her large convalescent home at Woodford, Mrs. Gladstone has 
organised at Brook-road, Clapton, a convalescent home for relapsing fever 
patients, taken from home or hospital indifferently. The home has been 
opened only a fortnight, during which time twelve convalescents have been 
admitted, one of whom has been discharged quite cured, and the remaining 
eleven are all improving. There are thirty beds in the two houses which 
jointly constitute the home—one house being assigned to the male, the other 
to the female, patients; but it isa singular fact that few sufferers from 
this relapsing—or, more properly speaking, famine—fever are yet cufficieny 
recovered to be deemed convalescent; the sudden outbreak has been too 
recent, save in the oldest cases. The business of the home is conducted by 
some of the gentlemen who have interested themselves in the Woodford 
Home, and the house is superintended by a lady of position, who gives her- 


| self to the work of doing good ; so that the whole management is gi atuitous, 
| and the names, if it were not an impertinence to give them, would be 


sufficient guarantee for its efficiency, But it must be distinctly understood 
that this Clapton Home is for the convalescents from relapsing fever only, 


. 7. ‘ A | not for any other kind of fever patients, as some have imagined ; and of its 
False science ant liberal ideas are to be put down, “ . 


need and value no one who has paid it a visit can possibly doubt. 


Tue LATEST News FROM DR. LIVINGSTONE.—The letter from Dr, 
Livingstone, dated Ujiji, May 30, 1869, the receipt of which was announced 
a week or two ago by telegram, is published in the Bombay papers. It is 
addressed to Dr. Kirk, and, after describing some of the difficulties he 
has had to encounter, owing to the hostility of the Ujijians, who are slave- 
traders, and dread exposure by his letters, Dr. Livingstone says :—‘* As to 
the work to be done by me, it is only to connect the sources which I have 
discovered from 500 to 700 miles south of Speke and Baker's with their 
Nile. The volume of water which flows north from latitude 120 south is so 
large I suspect that I have been working at the sources of the Cango as 
well as those of the Nile. I have to go down the eastern line of drainage 
to Baker's turning point. Tanganyike, Nyige Chowambe (Baker's?) are 
one water, and tbe head of it is 300 miles south of this. The western and 
central lines of drainage converge into an unvisited lake west or south- 
west of this. The ontilow of this, whether to Cango or Nile, I have to 
ascertain. The people of this, called Manyema, are cannibals, if Arabs 
speak truly, I may have to go there first, and down Tanganyika, if I come 
out uneaten, and find my new squad from Zanzibar. I earnestly hope you 
will do what you can do to help me with goods and men,” Sir R, Murchisen, 
in referring to Dr. Livingstono’s letter at the meeting of the Royal Geo- 
graphic Society on Monday night, said we must be prepared for the possible 
but not probable contingency that the waters of the Lake Tanganyika 
should be found not to flow northward into the Lake Albert Nyanza, but to 
be deflected te the west. In that case, if Dr. Livingstone should be 
adequately supplied with carriers and provisions, he would doubtless follow 
these waters, amd thus being ied on, perhaps to the Congo, we may once 
more be subjected to a long and anxious period of suspense. 


COMMERCIAL CIRCUMLOCUTION.—The enormous waste of labour in the 
public service is strikingly illustrated by a paper in the Produce Markets 
Review on the reorganisation of the Custom;’ Department. The facts may 
be commended to the notice of Mr. Stansfeld and the Marquis of Lansdowne, 
with one of the permanent officials of the Treasury, who have been 
appointed to inquire into and cut down the extravagant expenditure of the 
Commissioners of Customs. If an English shipper intends to export, for 
instance, a small quantity of goods to Australia, his clerks—nambers of 
whom are employed and trained in this work alone—are obliged te fill up 
no less than thirty-eight forms, printed at the public expense, before the 
goods can be puton board ship. ‘It will hardly be credited,” we are told, 
‘that the collective iength of the papers required for a single shipment, 
however small, is 2 ft, 94in., and their breadth 28 ft, 2in.” Every parti- 
cular respecting the shipment is repeated in this mass of costly documents 
some dozens of times, Here is. work for Mr. Stansfeld’s zeal and ad- 
ministrative capacity. Tbe waste of national money in these useless 
forms, and in the immense number of Custom-House clerks employed in 
issuing and checking them, is not more startling than the expenditure of 
our merchants on the useless labour of filling them up. 


THE “‘OVEREND AND GURNEY” CASE.—The trial of the indictment 
against the six directors of Overend, Gurney, and Co, (Limited), was begun 
on Monday, in the Court of Queen’s Bench, Guildhall—the Lord Chief 
Justice presiding. The defendants are Mr. J. H. Gurney, formerly M.P, 
for King’s Lynn; Mr, H, E.Gurney, Mr. R. Birkbeck, Mr. H. F. Barclay, 
Mr. H. G. Gordon, and Mr. W. Rennie. They were indicted for having, on 
Jaly 12, 1865, published @ false prospectus, with intent to defraud the 
shareholders, There are thirty-two counts in the indictment, Dr. Kenealy, 
the leading counrel for the prosecution, luid before the jury an elaborate 
review of the circumstances which led to the disastrous fall of the ‘corner 
house,” on May 10, 1866. He went minutely through the prospectus and 
the figures of the balance-sheets, contending that the defendants, instead 
of forming a new company, ought to have gone into the Bankruptcy Court, 
He also argued that they had violated every engagement into which they 
had entered with the subscribers. At the close of the learned counsel's 
opening speech the Conrt adjourned. On Tuesday some important evidence 
was given by Mr. C. KE. Jones, the solicitor to the defendants, who pro- 
duced the original decd transferring the business of the old firm to the new 
company, as well as the second, or, as it has been sometimes called, the 
secret deed. In narrating several incidents which preceded the formation 
of the limited company, the witness declared that neither of the defendants 
gave any instructions whatever for the preparation of two deeds, He 
sent the first deed to the Stock Exchange entirely on his own judgment 
and responsibility, because be conceived it was the contract between the 
venders and the new company. There was nt the slightest motive 
in concealing the second deed, er any intention to do so, as ite 
provicions were collateral with those of the first. The witness 
further stated that, so far from an idea existing that the £4,000,000 
of debts transferred from the firm to the company were worth- 
less, it was estimated that there would be a surplus of £700,000 if the 
private estates of the Messrs, Gurney were disposed of. Every shilling's 
worth of Mr. J. H. Gurney’s property had beensold and the amount realis:d 
put into the concern. Mr. H. E. Gurney’s property also had been sold for 
£180,000, The whole of the private estates of the partners realised nearly 
£2,000,008, Dr. Adam Thom, the prosecutor, was afterwards called, and 
Geposed te the fact of his having taken shares and tothe subsequent failure, 
He was cross-examined at some length by the Soliciter-General respecting 
the refusal of the prosecution to put in the affidavits made by the defendants 
in the Chancery proceediugs, in which they were severally cross-examined, 
More witnesses were on Wednesday examined forthe prosecution, Formal 
proof was given of the bankruptcy of many of the persons, whose debts to 
the old firm, amounting to about £4,000,000, had been transferred by the 
partners to the new company. The principal witness was Mr. Oswald 
Howell, the accountant, who was employed by the shareholders to make a 
thorough investigation of the books, According to his evidence the old 
firm divided the enormons sum of £360,000 as profits in 1859, in the previous 
year £ 210,000, and in 1860 the profits were £266,000, The witness went 
very minutely into the accounte, and hia cross examination wae mot con- 
cluded whon tue Qourt foae, 
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Foreign Jutelligence, 


FRANCE. 


According to rumours which now appear to be well founded, a 
change of Ministry may very shortly be expected. as 

The Peuple Frangais, which is considered as to some extent ay 
organ of the Tuileries, makes the announcement that in future the 
Empress of the french will not attend any Ministerial Councils. 
Her Majesty’s alleged participation in political matters has recent] y 
formed the subject of remark in the Paris papers, The J, ppel 
even goes so far as to intimate that the press prosecutions which 
the Imperial Government has just set on foot have been due to 
the influence of the Empress. 

A report of M, Magne, the Minister of Finance, was published 
in the Journal Officiel on Monday. It represents the finances as ; 
a very flourishing condition, Tae floating debt has been greatly 
reduced ; there is a surplus on the Budget of 1868, and also on thc: 
of 1869, and an estimated surplus for 1871, For the first time 
after a long interval, M. Magne says the expenditure for pu'y\ic 
work will be defrayed from the ordinary revenue, 

At the sitting of the Legislative Body on Tuesday, a motion 
signed by twenty-three deputies, was presented in favour of the 
necessity of immediately instituting an inquiry into the results of 
the treaties of commerce; and another motion, signed by fifty 
deputies, was presented urging the necessity of giving notice 
before Feb, 1, 1870, of withdrawal from the treaty of commerce 
with England. After some discussion on the motions, it was 
understood that the House would decide as to the debate on them 
after the verification of the elections is completed. In reply to a 
question from M. Garnier-Pagts whether the Imperial Govern- 
ment intended to admit foreign newspapers freely into France, M, 
De Forcade La Roquette said the subject was a grave one, to which a 
direct answer could not be given, as foreign newspapers, not being 
subjected to the same taxes as French newspapers, ought not. to 
enjoy the same liberty, The Ohamber is still mainly occupied in 
the verification of elections, the majority generally sanctioning the 
return, even though most flagrant malpractices are proved to have 
been employed, 

The Figaro says that a note of the Minister of Justice has 
been forwarded to the Marquis de Banneville, the French 
Ambassador at Rome, stating that the proclamation of the dogma 
of Papal infallibility, while it is inopportune from a religious 
point of view, would relieve France from the obligation ste 
has undertaken by the Concordat with the Holy See. Tie 
Paris Temps, speaking of the address recently delivered by 
the Pope in the @2:umenical Council, says that its chief feature 
is its superlative and redundant phraseology which is the dis- 
tinguishing characteristic of the Pontitical diplomacy. “ We sve 
without the slightest surprise,” adds the Temps, “ that it displays 
none of those conciliatory sentiments towards modern society 
which some of the Fathers of the Council seemed to hold.” The 
Temps thinks that none but the perverse can fail to see that the 
Holy Father's language leaves no room for doubt as to the real 
character of the Council, or the fresh anathemas with which the 
Court of Rome is preparing to overwhelm modern society. 

The prosecution against the Paris journal the Ruppel Las 
resulted in the condemnation of M, Charles Hugo, the writer cf 
the article complained of, to four months’ imprisonment and 1(\/f, 
fine; and of M, Barbieux, the editor, to the same fine and two 
months’ imprisonment, M, Louis Blanc has made his first appear- 
ance in the 2appel as a regular contributor. His opening article is 
a lament touching the support which the Empire, in its early days, 
obtained in England, and but for which, he thinks, it would not 
have lasted so long, 


ITALY. 

A Ministry has at length been formed, under the premiership of 
Signor Lanza, and is thus composed :—Signor Lanza, President of 
the Ministry and Minister of the Interior; Signor Sella, Minister 
of Finance ; Signor Visconti-Venosta, Minister of Foreign Affairs ; 
Signor Raeli, Minister of Justice; Signor Govone, Minister of 
War; Signor Gadda, Minister of Public Works; Signor Correnti, 
Minister of Public Instruction; Signor Castagnola, Minister of 
Commerce and Marine ad interim. The new Ministers took their 
seats in the Chamber on Wednesday. Signor Lanza, the Premicr, 
addressing the House, said that the most urgent question before it 
was that of the finances of the country, Great efforts and great 
sacrifices would be necessary in order to reduce the deficit ; but 
retrenchment would not of itself be sufficient, there must be an in- 
crease of the public burdens, Signor Lanza went on to say that 
it was not intended to disorganise, but to preserve, the national 
forces, At the same time, as the national unity and independence 
might be considered as assured, a more regular organisation would 
have to be given to the army at less cost to the taxpayers, Accord- 
ing to the telegram, Signor Lanza’s speech was received without 
applause, and the allusion to increased taxation provoked murmurs 
from the Left. 


ROME. 

In the sitting of the council on the 9th inst. the Pope read to the 
members assembled a short homily, in which he said that it had 
given him great pleasure to inaugurate the Council on the 
appointed day, and to see the Bishops assembled at Rome in 
greater numbers than ever, They had come to teach all men the 
voice ot God, and to judge with the Pope, under the auspices of 
the Holy Spirit, on the errors of human science. Never was it 
more necessary than in the present day, since conspiracy and 
impiety were wide-spread and strongly organised, and hide them- 
selves under the mask of aspirations for liberty. [here was no 
cause for alarm, The “Church was stronger than Heaven itzelf,” 
and now was the time to consider what remedies were eili- 
cacious against the present evils, The Bishops should strive 
with him to secure peacefulness in the monasteries, order 
in the Church, and discipline among the clergy. In conclusion, he 
invoked the Holy Spirit, the Virgin, and the holy angels. 

_A Roman telegram gives the names of the principal Commis- 

sioners who have been appointed by the Pope to determine (subject 
to the concurrence of his Holiness) what questions may be brought 
before the Council. The President of the Commission is Cardinal 
Patrizzi, Other members are Cardinals Antonelli and Bilio, the 
Latin Patriarch) at Jerusalem, the Archbishops of Malines and 
Westminster, and the B:shop of Paderborn. Only two French 
prelates—the Archbishops of Rouen and Tours—are included in 
the Commission. 

A Papal Constitution, dated Dec, 4, has been promulgated order- 
ing that, in the event of the death of the Pope during the session 
of the Council, his succeesor shall only be elected by the College of 
Cardinals, without the participation of the Council, which wi uid 
be immediately prorogued, and only reassemble at the pleasure of 
the new Pontiff, 


a SPAIN, 

The Politica of Madrid asserts that the Spanish Minister 
Montemar had informed the Government that King Vict r 
Emmanuel had declared decidedly to him that he could not think 
of permitting the Duke of Genoa to accept the Spanish Crown. 
It is reported that this negative is due to the Emperor Napoleon's 
objection to see the Italian dynasty aggrandised and the Medite:- 
ranean converted into an Italian lake. It is also eaid th-t 
approaches had been made without success to Prince Luis Victo’, 
brother of the Emperor of Austria and of Maximilian, 

A report on the disappearance of the Crown jewels was real in 
the Cortes on the 8th inst., wherein it was demanded that ac ‘u- 
mission of inquiry should be appointed, composed of fourteen 
members, to bring the perpetrators of the robbery to justice and 
recover the jewels, The bill raising the state of siege throughout 
Spain was passed, Im Monday’s sitting a bill fixing the strengt!t 
of the army at 20,000 men was adopted, The discussion upon the 
Grown jewels was resumed, Scnor Elduagen maintaiued that they 
‘nee the property of Qucen Leabelle 
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AUSTRIA. 

The Reicherath was opened, on Monday, by the Emperor in 
yon. His Majesty congratulated the Reichsrath on the pro- 
Pr ive development of his empire on the basis of constitutional 
utions, pointing out, however, that much yet remained to be 
accomplished, He regretted the insurrection in Dalmatia, and said 
yo had directed his Government to mitigate as much as possible 
the sad results arising therefrom, so soon as law and order should 
;ave been restored, The Emperor referred, in conclusion, to his 
yy in the Hast. He eaid:—‘It has been a pleasure to me 
to ere! you on my return from a long journey which I have 
)jy nncertaken in countries with which we are specially 
ed to keep up an active and increasing intercourse, It 
ir), satisfaction I inform you that everywhere I have met 
:}e warmest aympathy for our fatherland and its frture. I hive 
art in the inauguration of a work which does honour to the 
ising spirit and perseverance of its author—a work which 
in its development to open up anew field to our trade and 
ifactures, for that progressive and creative commercial 
ty the furtherance of which I recommend to your most 
consideration, This is a task to which all who are qualified 
\y give their undisturbed attention, since they are summoned 
veto most unequivocally by the peaceful situation abroad. Our 
ations on all sides, even where passing appearances seemed to 

1 the horizon, have now assumed a friendly and peaceful 
,-ject.. Supported by these peaceful circumstances, [look forward 
to the future with a stout heart, and expect, honoured gentlemen, 
that a similar sentiment will animate you in your labours and 
bus them to a happy termination.” 

In Tuesday's sitting of the Lower House Herr Kaiserfeld was 
ected President, and Herr Hopfen and Franz Grosz were elected 
Vice-Presidents, The Minister of Finance, Dr, Brestl, laid before 
the Chamber the financial statement for 1870, which shows an 
jucrease i the expenditure of 16,000,000f1., and an increase in the 
revenue of 7,000,000f1, The Minister stated that, notwithstanding 
this deficit, the expenditure for 1870 would be covered without 
haying recourse to any loan, He further promised to lay before 
the House the completed accounts for 1868, which will be of a 
favourable character, 

The Government has issued a proclamation forbidding thé 
cxportof arms and munitions of war from ports on the Adriatic 
uring the continuance of the Dalmatian insurrection, 


THE UNITED STATES. 

The House of Representatives passed a resolution on Tuesday, 
by 128 votes against 42, against the renewal of the Canadian 
Yeciprocity Treaty. ; 

The Spanish gun-boats have been unconditonally released, 


PARAGUAY. 

Intelligence from Paraguay announces that five skirmishes have 
occurred, and that Curuguaty, the fourth town which Lopez has 
made his capital, was captured on Sept, 28, after a slight resist- 
ance. Lopez had gone to Iguatemy, and the Government troops 
continued to pursue him, Senhor Varella, the Argentine Minister 
for Foreign Affairs, bas gone to Asuncion, 


AYTI. 

Gcreral Victor Chevalier has deserted Salnave and joined the 
rcbel side, taking with bim the troops under his command, This 
was considered a heavy blow to Sainave's power. Cape Hayti fell 
‘1 the 13th, which was considered a still more serious blow. Two 
sieamers belonging to Salnave had been captured, leaving him 
with only one, Two Generals, whom he held as hostages, were 
shot at Brizartin on Nov. 19, Salnave, by @ coup d'état, on the 
17th, declarcd himself President for life. 


ANOTHER GRAND ROW IN THE ST. PANCRAS 
BEAR-GARDEN. 

Tur ordinary meeting of the St. Pancras board of guardians was 
held, on Monday, in the Vestry-hall, and it was accompanied by 
e-cn more than the ordinary uproar and confusion, The chief item 
o! business on the agenda paper was the election of seven duly- 
«alifed persons to be members of the board of management of the 
Central London Sick Asylum District, This caused the two parties 
ly whose unseemly contentions the parish has been of late so much 
cisgreced to put forth their utmost strength, To support the “old 
guaidians” an unusually large number of ex-officio guardians 
appeared; while, to back up the ‘ new guardians,” who call them- 
slves the party of progress, nearly a hundred persons crowded into 
the gallery set apart for spectators, Before the chairman (Mr, 
Ross) had’ comfortably seated himself a preliminary disturbance 
was commenced by these representatives of the public, Signalling 
had been observed between Mr. Watkins, “the great parochial 
yeformer,” who sat on the new guardians’ side, and the gallery, and 
ihe purport was soon made known by several rude demands for 
admission into the body of the hall. It seemed that one or two 
yeutlemen had taken seats within the barrier, and at this apparent 


partiality offence was taken, After a good deal of shouting, the 
chairman intimated that if the occupants of the gallery would only 
have a little patience their wrongs should be redressed; but Mr, 


Watkins settled the difficulty by inviting the gallery occupants 
down, and himself conducting them to seats, This extraordinary 
movement was effected with much noise and insinuation on the 
part of the spectators, and indignant protest at the table where 
the majority sat, 

The clerk then commenced to read the record of a former 
meeting, and the row began again before five minutes had passed, 
It was led off by Mr. Watkins, who, clenching his fist, and in a 
loud angry tone, began to speak, telling the chairman he knew 
“wot was wot.” Another guardian leaped to his feet, and at the 
top of his voice said that he had been told that a large body of 
police had been sent down for the Purpose of “overawering” the 
ratepayers, The sentence was finished, however, by Mr. Watkins, 
who violently attacked the gentlemen whom he always referred to 
as the “J, P.’s,” who, he said, had only attended for the purpose 
of oppressing them. This was the key-note for an uproar that 
lasted an hour without a break, At every statement made 
respecting the ex-officios the spectators hooted and bissed, while 
they cheered uproariously whenever Mr. Watkins and Mr. North, 
the ringleaders of the “ Reformers,” spoke, In vain the chairman 
declared he had heard nothing of any police. The ratepayers 
laughed derisively, told him to “ shut up,” and indulged in all kinds 
of insulting epithets towards the agen Any reference 
to Mr. Wyatt was received with the most frantic howling. That 
ventleman was declared to have brought “ the J, P.’s” down like 
theep to do his bidding, and very seldom has a gentleman been 
+o abused as he was during the whole of the sitting. Although 
it was soon ascertained that there were but the two ordinary 
policemen onthe premises, Mr. Watkins insisted upon shouting 
his attacks upon the “J, P.’s.” Some of his friends, however, 
were able to out-shout bim, and while he was gesticulating, and 
the spectators cheering as wildly as possible, one ardian 
exclaimed, “ Now, then, J. P.’s, where is hed bo bies ? 
and then hallooed (making a speaking trumpet of his hand), “ Look 
at’em, they do wot Wyatt tells’em, like eo many Jacks-in-the- 
box "—the latter classical reference being occasioned by the voting 
of the majority for a motion as to the removal of the police. From 
this moment the fact of the majority that had been brought 
together seemed to produce actual frenzy in Mr, Watkins and his 
friends, They ran perpetually from the table to the spectators, 
and each time the hubbub broke out afresh, The most common 
routine business added fuel to the flame. Although the chairman 
perpetually reminded the excited ones that they were travelling 
over old ground, all kinds of topics were turned into the occasion 
for abuse of and positive insult to the ex-oflicios, A minute was 
read as to the state of the infant nursery, and Mr. Chandler, one 
of the majority, said the place was badly furnished, A Mr, 
Worth, at the opposite table, told him to sit down, and asked 
‘im what he knew about it? and a Mr, Foskett, who sat near 
him, acevend Mr, Ohandler of always making sensational eneeches, 
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The spectators cheered, and when Mr, Chandler rose, howled in 
concert until he sat down, The chairman, by dint of much per- 
severance, found an opportunity of reminding those present that 
this was “a legitimate assembly,” and begging spectators not 
to interrupt the business in this unprecedented manner, Mr, 
sake’ immediately protested against this interference of 
the chairman “with the rights of the ratepayers,” and 
jeeeed to defend the discharge of the nurse, whose 
age recently ie in the columns of the Daily News, 
n dilating upon the smells which have been complained of he 
spoke of one particular odour in the infirmary as “ that first stink 
case.” The attack upon Mr. Chandler was resumed by Mr. North, 
who said that gentleman might find something better to do than 
“obnobbing with the nurses, and God knows what. besides,” 
He called him a “snake in the grass,” and declared the new 
guardians had been exposed “to a species of lying vagabondage.” 
When this had gone on for some time, the chairman mildly 
ventured to interfere, but Mr, Watkins took up the theme, and 
accused sundry persons of lying, of perjury, of malice, and said 
that the case of the nurse last dismissed had been made “a 
cat's pawer, and an ’andle by the press, The violent language 
was continued by Mr. North and Mr, Watkins alternately and 
together, apparently for the sole purpose of being cheered by 
the spectators, There was a comparatively patient hearing 
given to Dr, Edmunds, who in the course of his remarks 
said he belonged to neither party. During the temporary 
lull, Mr, Corbett, the Poor-Law Inspector, entered the hall, and 
seated himself in time to hear Dr. Edmunds state that shame- 
less perjuries had been uttered as to the conduct of the work- 
house, An announcement by the clerk that “six more inquests” 
were being held at the hotel opposite turned the current of 
attack for the moment upon the Coroner, who was charged with 
holding his inquests on the Monday on purpose to prevent the 
attendance of the guardians, 

The special business to which we have referred was far down 
upon the notice-paper, but Sir W. Bodkin, after about an hour and 
a half of the above proceedings, rose to move that it should be 
taken after the signing of the minutes. It is impossible to describe 
the storm which now burst. Messrs, North and Watkins had the 
first innings. Their declamation and that of their friends on the 
same side was, in short, to this effect—that the ex-officios came 
down to outvote theelected guardians, that they nevercame to do the 
work of the board, and that they were merely puppets at Mr, 
Wyatt's will, One guardian (spoken of as ‘the professor ”) said a 
man who acted as Mr. Wyatt did ought to be “ whipped at the 
cart’s-tail from the Britannia to Cobden’s moneyment,” and when 
called to “question” by one of the majority, retorted, “I shan’t. I 
don’t mean to be browbeated.” “That’s right, don’t you be put 
down, Munday,” shouted Mr, North. “Why don’t the magistrates 
come and work?” continued Mr. Munday. “Ah!” interjected 
Mr. North, pointing to the ex-officios, “they are magistrates ; 
look at their wisdom!” and soon; the spectators cheering and 
hooting most boisterously as the sentiment demanded, Messra, 
Foskett, Watkins, and North, deliberately turning their backs to 
the chairman in succession, loudly addressed the spectators, using 
at the same time the most extraordinary gesticulations, An 
attempt on the part of Mr. Corbett to explain that after all 
ex-officios had a legal right to be present caused the dis- 
orderly crowd beyond the barrier to divert their choler to 
him, They hooted him, told him to shut up and sit down, 
and grinned in hés face in the most outrageous manner. Several 
guardians on Mr, Watkins's side jumped up and peremptorily told 
the inspector he was not wanted there, and that he was ‘a hamply- 
paid officia].” Mr, Watkins’s next proceeding was to go regularly 
through a list of seven magistrates, pausing to comment personally 
and strongly upon each name, amidst the general mirth and 
applause of the spectators, He incidentally accused one guardian 
on the other side of being a publican ; the retort being “ That’s as 

ood as a carpet-beater, any day.” After these little pleasantries, 

r. Watkins continued his attack until his rage made him almost 
incoherent ; and, having remarked “it was high time those ex- 
officios were swept away from the face of the earth,” he wound up 
by saying that some of these days Mr. Wyatt would be turned not 
only out of the board but out of the parish, The worthy magistrate 
who was the subject of this prophecy and his brother ex-officios 
had sat during the whole time placid and smiling. This appeared 
to add to the anger of their opponents; for by-and-by Mr, 
Robertson, after saying that if this tyranny on the part of the ex- 
officios continued this “ society would be shaken to its very basis,” 
detected one of the magistrates smiling, he made his dis- 
covery known by ejaculating, “ Why, there’s Mr, Healey 
grinning like a baboon!” A _ series of amendments, for 
the avowed pw of wasting time, were propounded, 
until after four o'clock, amidst disgraceful personalities and furious 
uproar, Amendment after amendment was lost, and at length a 
compromise was affected whereby the following seven names were 
carried as members of the Asylum District Board :—Ross, 
Edmunds, Chandler, Bower, Mites, Robertson, and Watkins, This 
did not end the personality and noise, for a notion of Mr. North’s 
to censure Mr. Wyatt was mentioned, It was intimated that there 
was other business to be done first. ‘‘ Then,” shouted Mr, North, 
“let Mr. Wyatt stop.” “You'll get nothing out of Mr. Wyatt 
by intimidation,” said that gentleman, as he rose to go, Mr. 
Watkins, turning to the mob in the hall, said with marked signi- 
ficance, “I only hope Mr. Wyatt will go out as safe as he came 
in’”—an observation which, however, even his friends exclaimed 
agaiust. The ex-officios then left the hall, hooted, yelled at, and 
personally insulted to the last. As Mr, Watson left, Mr. Foskett, 
a brother guardian, pushed against him so harshly and avowedly 
that one of the ratepayers said, “If you had done that to me I 
would knock your head off;” and an eager ring was at once 
formed in expectation that the little difference would be settled 
after the usual fashion, The anticipated figh*, however, went off 
in sound, Meanwhile only a few of the guardians remained to 
attend to the affairs of the poor and needy; some ecores of whom 
had been long waiting at the bottom of the stairs, 


THE LATE FETES IN EGYPT. 

THE Suez Canal fétes are over, and one order of men at least 
must rejoice thereat—we mean the Egyptian officials, whose lives, 
accustomed as they are to “taking things easy,” must have been 
made a burden to them by the importunate demands of numerous 
and not easily-contented guests, We have already given pretty full 
details of the inauguration ceremonies, and our Engravings this 
week supply further illustrations of the festivities. 

An official report on the Suez Canal having been made by Com- 
mander G, S, Nares, of her Majesty’s surveying-veseel Newport, 
which passed through at the opening, the hydrographer to the 
Admiraity has issued a series of directions for the navigation of 
the canal, There is no doubt, it is stated, that every vessel will 
do more or less damage to the banks on passing, but screw-ships 
going five or six knots will do but little harm, Large vessels 
should go at slower speed than small ones, Several ships grounded 
on the passage, but this was caused more by their desire to get 
through quickly than from any fault in the canal. 

=——— 
KOCHAPFEL’S CHRISTMAS BOX. 

Ir was true Christmas weather. So cold that the snow had lain 
on the ground for nearly a week, and the Ratzwald village looked 
rather bleak and dreary till you came to the belt of dark green 

ines and the bright shrubs that decked the wood beyond the 
atzbach, which was the name of the broad stream (here quite 
shallow, but lying in deep dark pools towards the open rocky 
country) which flowed through the fields and went winding and 
bubbling round one corner of the great wood. Not that it was 
flowing much now, for it was covered with great lumps of ice that 
had been welded together by the frost; so that there was no use 
for Karl’s ferry-hoat eyen to carry ths few parsengere who wantert 


to cross, and those who were afraid to go over the ice itself were 
obliged to walk a mile further up the stream to the wooden bridge, 
close to the old chateau, belonging to the Graf Rabensfeder, one of 
the great mansions of the country, and the only fine house for « 
dozen miles of the Ratzwald district. The fact of the stream 
being frozen over made Christmas all the harder for Father Karl, 
as he was called by his neighbours; and he was a poor man 
even at the best of times, though he worked hard enough 
all the year through, He was a shoemaker by trade ; but in the 
summer time not many shoes were wanted in the village, and in 
the winter people liked such thick strong soles that they lasted 
too long to give Carl much work ; so that if it hadn't been for the 
ferry-bout in spring and summer, and faggot-chopping in autumn, 
and shoemaking and bellows-mending, and even a little coopering, 
all the year round, he would have found it still more difficult to 
keep a wife and four children, though the eldest, Fritz, who was 
nicknamed Kochapfel, because his round face was like a codlin, 
had been taken as a learner by Master Schwartz, the clockmaker, 
who lived at the top of the village, and played the church organ 
on Sundays, No doubt things would have been a little better in 
Ratzwald village if the Graf and Grafin Rabensfeder had lived at 
the old chateau ; but they had not visited it for more than a year, 
and for three years had only spent a week there occasionally, It 
was said that the (Grafin had no heart for the place ever 
since the loss of her dear little daughter three years before, 
Especially at the Christmas season was the place distasteful to 
her, for it was during a grand assembly at Christmas-tide that this 
great sorrow had befallen her. Four ladies, intimate friends of the 
Grafin, had asked tosce the little darling asleep in her white and rose- 
coloured bed in the nursery, and they all crept softly up to the room, 
the fond mother leading the way, When they reached the room, the 
fire burned low in the stove; there was no light in the room, and, 
behold, the bed was empty ! Therewas aterriblescene, The Grafin 
fell fainting on the ground when she heard that the nurse, whose 
duty it was to be in the room, had left the little creature fast asleep 
in the bed, and had only run down stairs to speak to her cousin, who 
was servant to one of the guests. Everybody in the chateau was 
summoned, horses were saddled, and men rode all about the country 
inquiring for the missing child ; but the snow was on the ground, and 
ee were all indoors keeping Christmas, so that no tidings could 
e heard even from the charcoal-burners, who seldom answer ques- 
tions, and many of whom would have stolen the child themselves 
if they could have got anything by it; or would have tried to find 
her on the same terms. Only one person was suspected, and that 
was a laundress who had been discharged a week before, and had 
threatened to be revenged; but nobody knew where she lived or 
who were her relations, though it was believed that she came from 
the great mining district, So it happened that the chiteau was 
now empty at Christmas-tide, and things were dull in the village. 

Nobody could tell how it was that Kochapfel felt so moody and 
discontented the night before Christmas Eve when he went home. 
Perhaps it was because he would have liked to make his sisters 
Katie and Lisa a nice present, and was afraid that they would be 
disappointed to find nothing in their stockings in the morning 
except two little pewter brooches that he had bought from a pedlar 
with the money that he gained for working overtime. If there 
had been more business, so that he could have made watches 
instead of blowing the bellows to Master Schwartz’s organ, he 
might have bought his father a handsome fur cap instead 
of a woollen one, and his mother a whole workbox instead of only 
a thimble and scissors; but as it was—— Well he felt so moody 
that he gave his little brother Franz only one out of the two 
groschen that were left after his dealings with the pedlar. 

It happened, then, that there was a cloud on his brow when he 
came down the morning of Christmas Eve, though he had found 
one stocking full of a great worsted comforter, a pair of knitted 
hand mittens, and a smart necktie, all the work of his mother and 
sisters, a lucky stone threaded on to a horsehair watch-guard 
plaited by little Franz, and a little Bible and psalter, the gift of his 
father. He felt so ill at ease and in such a moody humour that he 
didn’t like to keep his gloomy face at the family table, and went 
out directly after breakfast, saying that he should take a long walk 
and not come back tilldusk. Somehow the black bread and fried 
potatoes and porridge were not quite to his taste either; 
not that he had been used to anything much better, but 
there was no Christmas smile in his heart, and he was for the time 
impatient and under the dark cloud of discontent, It was true 
that at two or three houses which he passed in the village, the 
people seemed happy enough; and at one place, where they were 
putting up great green fir boughs and making ready for the next 
day's merriment, his sullen looks attracted the notice of an old 
man who was playing with a dozen children at some Christmas 
game. ‘ What’s the matter with thee, Kochapfel?” he cried. 
“There’s nothing wrong at home, is there? Neighbour Karl is 
well, I hope, and the good mother, and the little ones? What art 
thou looking so dark for?” And when Kochapfel told him— 
“Tut!” he cried, slapping the lad on the back, “ go and find out 
somebody that has a bit of real trouble, and see if thou canst do 
them any good. That’s the way to cvre the megrims, Let the 
Christmas sunlight of good deeds and loving words shine on thy 
heart, my boy.” 

Kochapfel felt a little ashamed of himself, but he couldn't well 
shake off the shadow that had fallen on him; and even when 
the daylight began to fade and he thought of peer | 
his steps homeward, he was still muttering to himself, “ If I coul 
only take home a nice Christmas present for the good father or my 
dear mother—a gift that would make them all happy just for once 
in the year—lI should be satisfied.” He had scarcely noticed what 
road he had taken, with his eyes cast on the ground that lay all 
white with snow before him, but, looking up, he saw that he was 
before a great house, in the windows of which lights were shining 
and flitting to and fro, For a moment he did not recognise the 
chfiteau of the Graf Rabensfeder, for it was a rare occurrence 
indeed to see that great glaring place lighted up ; but presenily he 
noted the carved griflins that supported the reaped and the 
quaint gables and peaks of the building grew familiar to him, stand- 
ing out white and red against the wintry sky. He saw, too, that 
a poorly-clad woman—a beggar, he thought, by her rough dress, 
had crept up tothe iron gate with a little girl, as though they 
were hesitating whether they should go and ask for alms at the 
grand house, They stood there so silently or spoke so low that he 
could not hear a word, even in the frozen stillness of the place; 
but presently they turned to go, and had no sooner passed out of 
sight than Kochapfel remembered that he had in his pocket a 
groschen for which he had no need, and felt a sting of conscience 
that he should not have offered it to the woman, Old Father 
Schmidt's words had stuck in his mind, and he set off to overtake 
the beggars, who had turned aside into the wood, He walked a 
good way, and began to think they must have disappeared under 
the ground, when he heard a pattering of feet and a child's voice 
crying just behind him ; and, turning round, saw a little girl, the 
same girl who had been with the woman, running as hard as she 
could crying out for her mother, and begging him to stop, 

“ Why, what has become of thy mother, little one ?”’ said he. 

“She told me that, if I stirred a — she came back, she 
would beat me, and then she ran away. , there she goes!"’ it 
was true that the woman was at that moment going swiftly in the 
opposite direction, and Kochapfel gave chase, and called to her to 
stop; but she kept on, and only shouted back derisively. So, 
fearing that the poor little girl would either fall down and hurt 
herself, or get lost in the wood, he gave up the pursuit, What 
was to be done? Night was coming on, and the child, a pretty 
little thing of about five years old, was crying bitterly. Her 
mother would beat her, she said, as she had often beaten her 
before, ever since she lived in the black houses with the black 
men, and when they went begging about the country. Kochapfel 
could not tell what to make of it; but as the little 
creature was tretnbling with cold, he took off his coat and 
wrapped it round her, urging her to step along quickly, It 
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DESPATCH BOATS FROM SUEZ SALUTING THE INAUGURATION VESSELS AT THE ENTRANCE TO LAKE TIMSAQZ. 


i 
Nyt ih i | | 


| 1 j j ‘ 


I E-__ET Te 


DRC. 18, 1869 


oe ee 


they were within two miles j of papers e he w bli 

to take her on his back, where her head fell ou his ieodier = 

her little cold cheek rested against his own face, for the smooth look 

of which he had got the name of Kochapfel, It is strange, but his 

_— felt as warm as his face by the time he reached his father’s 
oor. 

“See here, father, what I have bronght thee for a Chri 
gift!’ he said, as he let the little one slip down and oiend on 
from oa kare au e 

Little Katie and Lisa and the good mother were soon b 
the child, while the lad told his story, The good old pre ne 
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scratched his head, with a puzzled look, for a moment ; but at las 

a smile broke over his face. “It is only one more to "eat a little 
of our soup and share our bread, mother,” he said; “and we dare 
not refuse this offering, Let us take it as a Ohrist-gift for this holy 
season, My son, thou must share thy dinner with the little one,” 

_ “ThatI will, heartily,” said Kochapfel; and just at that moment 
in came the children, with the little beggar-maiden, washed and 
dressed in some warm old clothes. She was so delicately fair, now 
bearded skin was clean, and had such fine silken hair, that old Karl 


“We must call thee Lili, my child,” he said, kissing her on the 


“two or three frienda, walked into their great carved pew, and folk 
noticed the Grafin start in the midst of the service and cover her 
eyes with her hand, Yt was whispered outside afterwards that she 
had fancied an apparition of ber dead child looked down on her, 
and eo she had felt her worst fears confirmed ; but this waa con- 
tradicted by others who knew from the servants that the old 
chateau was to be opened, and that the Grafen intended livin 
there again all the winter. Even while this was gg = 
about a messenger was going through the village bidding the 
poorer folk go up to the chdteau, where they would be provided 
with Christmas fare to take home with them, They and their 
families and quite a large crowd had already started in answer to 
thia hospitable — “We may as well go with the rest,” 
said old Karl to his wife, “so put on thy cloak, and we will walk 


A CHRISTMAS SCENE IN GERMANY. 


together; and, Kochapfel, thou shalt take —— of thy little Lili 
just as though thou wert the Knecht Rupert taking a gift to the 
Grafin ; perhaps she will do something for the poor little one, and 
if not we will still keep her, never fear.” 

So they went up ; and there, in the great courtyard of the kitchen, 
were vast jars of soup, and piecea of cooked meat, and bread, and 
sausages, and beer, and wine, and pies, and all sorts of jolly 
Christmas fare being distributed to the poor villagers, with the 
Grafin herseif superintending it all. “ For,” said her husband, in 
aloud voice, “we have determined to mourn no longer for our 
child, but to make other children happy in memory of what ske 
might have been to us.” 

Now, it happened that Karl and his family had come quite close 
to the Grafin ne this was eaid and when the noble | ly looked 
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cheek, “ and thou must eat part of my son's dinner. We call hi 
ae — oe meg cd to call him so,” sal 
may call me what she likes,” said Kochapfel stout) h 
ladled half his soup into her little basin and divided his ries of 
ba — be ye 
The next day Karl and all the family except the good moth 
and Katie went to the church, and Kochapfel, af ag to blow the 
organ, took the little str:nger with him into the gallery, where she 
kept hold of his coat all the time of the service, and looked over 
with a scared face, There was great excitement when, a minute 


‘before the service began the Graf and Grafin Rabensfeder, with 


down she saw—a fair child’s face looking up at her with great eager 
blue eyes, “ Who is this?’ she cried, and in another moment 
she was on her knees before Lili, pressing her in her arms, and 
calling her all sorts of endearing names. But, for all that, Lili 
would not at first leave go of Kochapfel's coat, to which she 
clung so tight that they all had to go into the chiteau 
together, and there the whole story came out. Of course youcin 
guess who Lili was? She was actually the little lost one for whom 
the lady had mourned so long; and I think it was no more than fair 
that in return for such a Christmas gift as that Kochapfel should 
now be athriving watchmaker in Berlin, and that old Karl should 
have ended his days as general overlooker of the outdoor-work at 
the chateau, where Katie and her sister were the Grafin’s own 
maids, Franz Dorpt, 
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SOCIAL RESPONSIBILITIES. 
Everybopy who knows Professor Maurice at all knows 
him for an indefatigable, hopeful, and kindly labourer in the 


great cause of human welfare. No man could well be more 

thoroughly human, in the very highest sense in which it has 

lately become the fashion to employ that word ; noboay less | 
\ inclined to take rose-coloured views of the facts of life; | 
nobody less in the habit of handling them with kid gloves, 
' His faith in “the providence that shapes our ends, rough- 
| hew them how we may,” and his sympathetic grasp of the 
solid, substantial truths of human character and educable- 
ness, are, in a word, of an order which does not soon wear out, 
It will not do to affirm that the edge of beneficent energy is 
easily blunted in those who hold what are termed trans- 
cendental (by some called misty) opinions of human duty 
and destiny ; for Fichte and his wife were noble and self- 
sacrificing workers ; and half the gentle women-helpers in 
the world are transcendentalists at heart, But, certainly, a 
faith so peculiarly concrete as that of Mr, Maurice might 
be supposed able to stand more wear and tear than most 
people's in the inevitable struggle with the depressing inci- 


dents of social progress, Yet Mr, Maurice has just been 
saying in aremarkable preface—we were going to write mani- 
festo—just published, that “the facts of the world, as they 
are scen in the most civilised portions of it, would fill [him] 
with horror and despair,” if it were not for that interpretation 
of them which he so emphatically adheres to, It is impos- 
sible not to be arrested by such language, coming from 
such a man; and, indeed, there is a “note” about it which 
is much more expressive than the bare words themselves, 

“ The most civilised portions’ of human society—“ horror 
and despair!’’ These are strong words for a serious and 
benevolent man of the world like Mr, Maurice (for a man of 
the world he is) to throw at the heads of optimists, and they 
ought to alarm laggards and dilettante people, and wake 
them up to some little sense of responsibility, It is a well- 
known and never-disputed truth that those who are in the 
thick of beneficent work are always those who are the most 
hopeful ; but no attentive reader of the words of earnest 
public men of all shades of opinion can help being struck 
with a certain tone of—what shall we call it ?—desperation 
is not the word, nor is rage; and yet the tone in which 
existing social evils are often referred to by those who feel 
deeply about them has a certain accent of exasperation in 
it ; of disgust with idlers ; of grief and wonder that no more 
is accomplished ; and of eager appeal for help to all who 
have but a little finger’s strength to spare; as if, unless a 
long pull and a strong pull and a pull altogether did not 
now dosomething in the shape of respectable results, it might 
well be almost time to think of giving in, 

‘ In * Felix Holt,” the hero of the story, a man without the 
religious belief of Mr, Maurice, and indeed without any 
] belief whatever that would ordinarily take the name of 
“religious,” is put before us as being so profoundly 
affected by one particular aspect of human misery that, 
without any certain guiding conviction that his success 
can possibly be more than an infinitesimal drop in an 
immeasurable ocean of suffering, he devotes himself seriously 
and systematically to do all he can to help and better 
those about him, to instruct the ignorant, reclaim the 
drunkard, and so forth, For this kind of work but few have 
a true vocation ; though nobody is entitled to refuse such 
help in it as he can, with justice to other claims upon him, 
render, But one thing is in the power of every human 
being who has social work to do—not forgetting the 
journalist—namely, to do that work under a constant sense 
of responsibility in presence of the enormous mass of wrong 
and suffering which seems occasionally to appallthe seasoned 
{ and hardy veterans of social duty, 

ia _ 

/ THE LATE HEAVY GALE,—During the heavy gale of Monday and 
: Tuesday the Lowestoft life-boat Letitia, of the National Institution, was 

} happily instrumental in saving the crew, consisting of eight men, of the 

: schooner Adina, of London, which was totally wrecked on the Holm Sands ; 
r and the Princess of Wales life-boat, at Holyhead, which also belongs to the 
life-boat society, and a steam-tug, assisted to a safe porition a distressed 
schooner and her crew. The institution's life-boats Quiver, at Margate, and 


}. Sisters, at Pakefield, Suffolk, also went out, in reply to signals of distress, 
during the gale, to the assistance of the crews of disabled vessels, 
D#ATH OF DR. BRYSON, M.D., F.R.S.—Dr. Alexander Bryson, honorary 
hysician to the Queen and lately Director-General of the Navy Medical 
partment, died on the 12th inst., at his residence at Barnes, aged sixty- 
seven, The deceased gentleman began his medical studies in Edinburgh. 
He also studied in Glasgow, where he took his M.D. degree, and was 
admitted a member of the Faculty of Physicians and Surgeons, Glasgow. 
He was also a Fellow of the Royal College of Physicians, London. Dr. 
Bryson has seen a great deal of active service, and is well known as the 
author of works “On the Climate and Diseases of the African Station,” 
“ Epidemics of Sierra Leone,” ** Statistical Reports on the Healtn of the 
Navy,” &c. He received the appointment of Director-General of the Navy 
Medical Department on the resignation of that office by Sir John Liddell, 
in 1864, 
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SAYINGS AND DOINGS. 


HER MAJESTY held a Council at Windsor, last Saturday, at which Lord 
Stratford de Redcliffe and Karl de Grey and Ripon were invested with the 
Garters vacant through the death of the Marquis of Westminster and the 
Earl of Derby. Alderman and Sheriff Causton and Sheriff Vallentin 
received the honour of knighthood. 

PRINCESS CHRISTIAN laid the foundation-stone of the new chancel of 
Windsor parish church on Monday, The Bishop of Winchester assisted at 
the ceremony. 

His ROYAL HIGHNESS PRINCE LEOPOLD, who is now at Windsor 
Castle, has been suffering from a severe illness, The Court Newsman 
however, we are glad to see, states that “ Prince Leopoid is going on most 
satisfactorily, and will be able to go to Osborne this week. 

Tun EIGHTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE DEATH OF THE PRINCE 
CoNnsoR'’ falling on Tuesday, a special service was held in the Royal 
mausoleum, Frogmore, which was attended by the Queen, the Prince of 
Wales, and Princesses Louisa and Beatrice. 

Tue DUCHESS OF ARGYLL was seized with severe illness after returning 
from Alnwick Castle to Inverary a few days ago, and is in a condition 
which causes much alarm to her friends. 

PARLIAMENT has been further prorogued, by proclamation published in 
Tuesday's Gazette, to Feb. 8 next, then to meet for the dispatch of business. 
Convocation will assemble on the following <..y. 

MR. BRIGHT has appointed Mr, E. Staniey Jones, son of the late Mr. 
Ernest Jones, to a temporary clerkship in the Register-General of Seamen's 
Office. 

Tue SECRETARY OF STATE FOR WAR has ordered the erection of a 
large military prison on the western heights of Dover. 

TuE ELECTION OF DR, WILBERFORCE to the bishopric of Winche ster 
was confirmed without opposition at Bow Church last Saturday. His Lord- 
ship afterwards proceeded to Windsor Castle, where, with the Bishop of 
Carlisle, he did homage on his appointment. Dr, Wilberforce was at the 
same time invested with the office of Prelate of the Order of the Garter. 

THE BISuOP OF LONDON has lately refused to ordain two candidates for 
Anglican orders because they believe in the Real Presence, 

sin JouN COWELL has forwarded from the Lord Steward's Depart- 
ment of her Majesty's household a present of game, consisting of twenty 
brace of pheasants, for the use of the patierts in the Westminster Hospital. 
A similar present was made to the Charing-cross Hospital. 

MR. R. R. W. LINGEN, secretary to the Committee of Council on Ednca- 
tion, will, at the commencement of the ensuing year, succeed the Right 
Hon. G, A, Hamilton as permanent Secretary to the Treasury. 

FATHER HYACINTHE sailed from New York last Saturday for France, 

Mn. CHARLES DICKENS will distribute the prizes to the students of the 
Birmingham and Midland Institute on Thursday, Jan, 6, 1870, in the 
Townhall, Birmingham. 

Mr. WHITMORE, the member for Bridgnorth, has announced his inten- 
tion of resigning his seat on the reassembling of Parliament. It is stated 
that Mr. W. H. Foster, son of Mr. W. O. Foster, of Apley Park, near 
Bridgnorth, will be brought forward for the vacant seat. 

Mn. DAVID WILLIAMS, M.P. fer Merionethshire, died at Castellden- 
draeth, on bps a afternoon. He was sixty-eight years old. The late 
member unsuccessfully contested the county twice, but was returned as 
the first Liberal member for Merionethshire at the last general election, 
Owing to continued ill-health he voted once only last Session, and that was 
on the occasion of the second reading of the Irish Church Bill. 

MR. JOHN PROCTOR, the artist, is anxious it should be known that he 
has ceased to have any connection with Will o’ the Wisp. 

MR. J, B. SMITH, M.P. for Stockport, and Mr. Kirk, M.P. for Newry, 
have added their names to those of many other members of the House of 
Commons who had previously joined the National Education League. 
Several additional subscriptions of considerable amount have also been 
received, amongst them being one of £500 from Mr. Joseph Cowen, jun., 
Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

THE REY. T. BINNEY’S CONGREGATION, on Tuesday evening, pre- 
sented him with a sum of £1339 15s, asa testimonial on his retirement 
after a pastorate of more than forty years. Mr.S. Morley, M.P., presided 
at the meeting, and was supported by Mr. E. Miall, M.P., the Revs, Dr. 
Raleigh, Dr. Halley, Dr. Stoughton, E. White, and other gentlemen, 

THe DEATH is announced of Dr. Peter Austin Nuttall, the author of 
numerous educational and classical works, the last of the former being the 
“ Standard Dictionary,” and afterwards & * Scientific Dictionary.” 

TWO MORE CLAIMS were, on Tuesday, made against the Brighton Rail- 
way Company in respect of the collision at New-cross in June last. Com- 
oes to the amount of £1500 was given in one case, and £550 in the 
other, 

THE FIRST TWO MEN {n the Moral Science Tripos at Cambridge are 
bracketed—viz., Garden, of Christ’s; and West, of Trinity, The former 
comes from the City of London School ; the latter is the son of the Princi- 
pal of Caversham College. Both are Nonconformists. 

THE GREAT METROPOLITAN CATTLE MARKET of the year was held on 
Monday, and the general quality of the meat offered for sale is said to have 
been good, The number of beasts at the market was 6738 ; and of sheep, 
17,460, 

A RUSSIAN EXPEDITION, numbering 1500 men, has started for the 
Balkan Bay of the Caspian Sea to attempt the discovery of a means of con- 
necting the Caspian and Aral Seas by the bed of the ancient river Amudja. 

HINSON, the Wood-green murderer, was executed within the walls of 
Newgate on Monday morning. During his last hours he expressed his 
deep penitence for the crime which he had committed, 

M. Feiix PYAT has once more gone into exile rather than appear to 
the prosecution instituted against him, 

FIFTEEN HUNDRED SOUTH-WEST LANCASHIRE COLLIERS met near 
Bolton on Monday to thank their employers for an advance of wages, to 
promote the eight hours’ movement, and to petition Parliament in favour 
of passing a satisfactory Mines Regulation Bill. 

A NEW TURKISH LOAN for £12,000,000 was announced on the Stock 
Exchange on Monday. The bonds bear 6 per cent interest from Oct. 1 last, 
payable half-yearly. The price of issue is about 58}, and, including 
reimbursement, the return is calculated at 11} per cent. 

THE SERIES OF MARBLE TABLEAUX, by Baron Triqueti, on the north 
and south interior walls of the Albert Memorial Chapel, were completed 
last Saturday, in readiness for their inspection by her Majesty the Gosen 
and Royal family. 

DISASTROUS FLOODS have taken place at Pisa from the extraordinary 
rising of the Arno. According to the latest accounts, the river had subsided, 
and no further danger is apprehended. It is supposed, however, that forty 
persons perished during the inundation; fifteen bodies have been 
recovered. 

FOUR MEN entered a gunshop in Dame-street, Dublin, on Tuesday morn- 
ing, and, having fired two ineffectual shots at the owner, suddenly left. 
Some time afterwards a similar number of men visited the of another 
gunsmith, on Arran-quay, fired at the shopman, and carried off two pistols, 
No arrests have been made, 

VERDI HAS PRESENTED TO THE DAUGHTER OF HIS LIBRETTIST, 
PIAVE, the sum of 10,000f, He has also requested that the pension of 600f. 
a year attached to his Chevalier’s order of Civil Merit of Savoy be paid to 
two poor pupils of the school of Busseto who have distinguished | themselves 
for their talent and zeal. 

THE PUNISHMENT OF THE LASH was, last Saturday, carried out upon 
eight garotters who had been sentenced by Mr. Justice Lush at the Leeds 
Assizes, The convicts dread the lash to a degree which illustrates the 
ae of the Legislature in giving Judges the power of ordering its 

nfliction, 

MR. RAWLINSON, C.E., who was appointed by the Home Secretary to 
inquire into the complaints of the people of Barking with reference to the 
alleged pollution of the Thames by the Main-Drainage Works, has presented 
his report. He considers that the absence of any system of drainage in the 
town of Barking is more prejudicial to the health of the inhabitants than 
the proximity of the outfall of the London sewage. 

VICE-CHANCELLOR STUART, being unable to see why a period of three 
years should be required to wind up a public company, has intimated that 
all official liquidators conducting business in his chambers must report to 
him from time to time the condition of the winding- up matters with which 
they are intrusted. He had never yet seen a winding-up conducted in g 
thoroughly satisfactory manner. 

A CHARGE OF CHILD-STEALING was brought against an old woman, on 
Monday, at the Thames Police Court. The infant, four months old, was 
under the care of a maid-servant, who transferred her little charge to the 
prisoner on the latter offering to nurse it. She suddenly disappeared, and 
some time afterwards the child was found upon the pavement of a crowded 
street, with its shoulder dislecated, and robbed of the shawl in which it was 
wrapped. The prisoner was committed for trial. 

A STOKER ON THE MEATH RAILWAY was fired at, last Saturday 
evening, on the down train, near Kilmessan station. He saw the man who 
fired at him deliberately take his aim. Some grains pierced his hat, and 
the rest of the charge broke the panel of the door of an empty compart- 
ment of asecond-class carriage. The steward of Mr. Hornidge, Castlewown 
Westmeath, is reported to have been fired at and severely wounded, , 

Two DEPUTATIONS in favour of abolishing University tests waited upon 
Mr. Gladstone, on Wednesday—one from the Universities of Oxford and 
Cambridge, and the other comprising representatives of various Non- 
conformist bodies. The Premier was understood to say that it was impossible 
to give a definite reply to the request of the deputations until the nearer 
approach of the meeting of Parliament enabled the Government better to 
judge of the state of public business, 
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THE LOUNGER. 


Ir France should next February abrogate or suspend the pet{,, 
of the famous French treaty negotiated by the French Bm. : 
and Richard Cobden in 1859-69, what will Mngland do?) Wiit yi. 
English Government recommend and the British Parliament cay... 
tion retaliation by re-cnacting the old protective duty on Even, 
goods—wines, silks, gloves, watches, clocks, &e.? Iwill ven: 4), 
to assert that England will do no such thing. If France wil] ;,, ; 
take what she wants of ns—if she shall insist upon having Dad 
articles manufactured in France instead of good articles made |j; »,. 
and dear articles instead of cheap—so much the worse for her, \\’ 
cannot afford to follow her foolish example. No doubt Mec... 
Newdegate, and Staveley Hill, and Holt, and other rampant 
“ Revivers,” would fill the air with their threatenings ; but, al! +}. 
noise notwithstanding, we should not doit. It is still coms. , 
to hear from Conservatives—and, indeed, from many s0-¢4j).4 
freetraders—that Cobden in 1859-60 made a mistake, |. , 
the veteran frectrader made no mistake. He got all he eyjy); 
acting upon the old proverb that half a loaf is herr éban 
no bread ; and there cannot be a doubt that to both rationg 
the treaty has been a great advantage. Mr. John Noble say, ._ 
“It is no doubt true that reciprocity is desirable; the full bey, 
of free trade will not be secured until it becomes universal ; }, 
is rendered clear by the figures already quoted that, so far as tio 
industry of Great Britain and Ireland is concerned, ‘ one..\q, 
free trade has not only been no disadvantage, but a positive pou” 
Mr. Noble’s masterly pamphlet, “ Free-Trade, Reciprocity, and 
Revivers,” has already been recommended in this coluuin, | 
again entreat my readers to get ic and study the “ figures quote,’ 
therein; and, if their heads be not as opaque as millstones, ¢}); y 
will see that, whatever the French may do, it is impossible fur \/: 
to recur to Protection, Vestigia nulla retrorsium—no retraciny of 
steps. Having, after infinite struggling, got safely through the 
slough of despond, we have no mind to go back, ¥ 

Last week, as I stood in the gallery of the Agricultural Mal] 
taking a bird’s.eye view of the scene below—the wonderful fat oxen 
and sheep, the magnificent array of implements, the thousands of 
prosper. us farmers—a farmer touched me on the shoulder, and, on 
turning round, I saw an old companion in arms in the great bree 
Trade war, A farmer who advocated free trade was a rare bird 
twenty-five yearsago. Iam not sure that I knew more than this 
one in the county in which I lived, “ What do you think of this 
scene ?” said he, “only twenty-five years after the repeal of {he 
corn laws, which was to rnin us all? Nothing of this sort was 
possible when you and I were young. Do you remember how 
Smith prophesied that all the land would go out of cultivation 
and all the farmers would have to emigrate?” “ Yes,” I iute:- 
posed, quoting Smith’s language, “turn our backs upon an 
ungrateful country, and wend our way mournfully across the 
sea, to scek a living for our families which is denied us here.” 
“ Ha, ha! you remer.ber that, do you? Well, he didn't go; but, 
soon after the repeal of the corn laws, took another farm, and js 
now strutting about somewhere as big as bull beef.” “He hes 
prospered, then?” “Yes, I should think he has; and yet he pays 
at least a third more rent than he used to do,” “And what his 
come to Jackson, who wanted to hang Bright and Cobden?” 
“Oh! he has just bought a steam-engine.” ‘ And Brown?” 
“ Gathered to his fathers, after settling two of his sonson large 
farms, and another in trade.” Then we chatted about the old 
time and the new, as we looked down upon the wonderful scene 
which alone showed how all the dismal prophecies of the 
Protectionists have been falsified. Free importation of corn 
and cattle was to ruin agriculture. But here there are cer- 
tainly no signs of ruin, And yet what enormous quantities of 
corn and other food have been imported! Mr, Noble, in his 
“ Fiscal Legislation”—another valuable work of his—tells us that 
the value of foreign corn imported in the three years ending 18.\) 
was £57,757,100. During the three following years it reached the 
sum of £104,362,751. In 1863-4 the amount was £45,837,100. The 
annual average of each period being—£19,197,757 ; £34,737,583 ; 
and £22,918,550. I have not the tables of imports of other food 
handy, but I know that they, too, are surprising, 

I foretold some months ago that the office of Master of the Mint 
would not be filled up, and that the Mint would be, in all pro- 
bability, attached to the Treasury, The prophecy is fulfilled, 
Mr, C, Fremantle, the Deputy Master, is to do the duties of 
Master—whatever they are; and to be under the control of the 
Treasury, This is one of our Chancellor of the Exchequer’s 
reforms, 

When Mr, Ayrton was _ oe to the office of Chief Com- 
missioner of Works and Buildings there was a loud outcry 
raised against the appointment. “ He is a ciever financier,” abie 
editors said, “and, generally, a good man of business; but what 
can he know about architecture, painting, gardening, &c.?"” And 
when, in that speech of his to his constituents, he boldly confessed 
that he knew little or nothing about “ the thing men call art,” the 
outcry was redoubled, and as much merriment was excited as would 
have been if he had been appointed Chief Constructor of the Navy 
or Commander-in-Chief, Well, I never joined in that outcry nor 
echoed the merriment. At first sight, I know, it seems a paradox 
to appoint a man confessedly ignorant of art to such an office; 
though, by-the-way, this is not the first time that this has been 
done, Men quite as ignorant as Mr, Ayrton is of these matters 
have time and oft held the office before. But, on looking at what 
men who profeesed to knowsomething of art have done, I really think 
that it is time to aa aman who, knowing nothing about art, 
will not meddle with it, but employ professional men, who really 
do know something about it. And I will go further, and say that 
I wish Mr. Ayrton had been appointed to the office instead of Mr. 
Layard when the Ministry was formed. The country then would 
have been saved the expense of at least one costly blunder. I 
allude to the decorations which are now in progress in the central 
hall of Westminster Palace. Mr. Layard, after a good deal of 
squabbling, got a sum of money voted last Session to enable him 
to throw more light into this hall and the adjoining corridors; and 
no doubt light was wanted, But to break a hole in the handsome 
roof of the hall and insert a lantern was a mistake, However, 
let that pass, That is not the worst thing that has 
been done, or is to be done. The roof is to be gorgeously 
coloured and gilded, and the Royal statues are to have their crowns 
and canopies gilt, their faces painted pink, and their robes brightly 
coloured and studded with gilt stars, whilst the backgrounds of 
the niches are to blaze with glittering mosaics, looking very much 
like the tinsel wherewith the performers in shows at country fairs 
adorn themselves, Indeed, the hall, with its statuary, is to be so 
blazoned that, on entering, you might fancy that you had, by mis- 
take, dropped into Madame Tussand’s, Now this, I venture to 
say, is a grave blunder, A little colour or gilding just to bring 
out the architectural lines is allowable; but to make a noble 
Gothic hall like this all ablaze with gold and colour is a gross 
violation of taste. I suppose, some day, we shall have the old 
Hall of Rufus decorated in this style. 

The Duke of Abercorn has now three sons in the House, His 
eldest son, the Marquis of Hamilton, M.P. for Donegal; his second, 
Lord Claud John Hamilton, just elected for Lynn ; and his third, 
Lord George Francis, whom Mr. Labouchere and Lord Enfield by 
their insane squabbling let in for Middlesex, These three young 
gentlemen have during the last few years cost their father a goodly 
sum for contested elections, But then we must remember the 
Conservative leader made his Grace a Duke, and he was bound to 
show his gratitude in thus sending supporters of the party. By- 
the-way, do you know that these ardent young Tories have Rus-ell 
blood in their veins? Their mother is the daughter of the sixth 
Duke of Bedford—a half sister of Earl Russell, 

A correspondent, whose statements I give in his own words, 
writes to me as follows :— 

You mentioned a week or two ago, Mr. Loun 
travelling on the Midland Rellway Now, I hope you have not, like me, 
the misfortune to be resident on that line, else your spirit must be sorely 
troubled by the habitual unpunctuality of the trains, May I confide to you 
my grievances on this score? Early last spring, being minded to let my 


that you had been 


prc. Is 1969 


family have the benefit of living out of town, I determined to remove into 
the country, and to come to London myself daily to business, Animportant 
point, however, was (rain accommodation ; and, after a careful examina- 
of the time-tables of the several railways having termini in London, I fixed 
pon the Midland, finding that there was a train timed to reach St. Pancras 
at o40 a.m, (which would just euit me), and reasonable facilities for gettin 
home again in the afternoon, Accordingly, I selected my locality, provid 
myself with a residence, moved to it, took out my season-ticket, and fancied 
myself comfortably settled. I made an omission, however : I forgot rail- 
way irregularity. All went on smoothly enough for a time; then 
yy morning train began to get behind time occasionally. From occa- 
ional this unpunetuality became habitual; until at length the question 
-very morning came to be, not‘: Will the train be late?” but “ How much 
js she behind time ’"—the delays varying from ten minutes to three 
yorters of an hour, After enduring this kind of thing quietly for some 
<s, I wrote to the general manager of the company, from whom I cer- 
tainly received a very polite reply (they are great at polite-letter writing at 
tlie Midland head-quarters in Derby), in which it was explained that the 
fault was not with the Midland but with a North-Eastern Company's 
train, With which the Midland train ran in connection; but assuring me 
that every attention should be paid to the working of this particular train, 
and every effort made to ensure its punctual arrival in London. That was 
some montbs since, but no improvement whatever has been perceptible ; on 
the contrary, matters are becoming worse. 1 have said that the proper 
hour for my train toreach the London terminus is 9.40 a.m.; but this is 
how that time has been adhered to for some days past :—Saturday, Dec. 11, 
10,10 (thirty minutes late); Monday, Dee. 13, 10.16 (thirty-six minutes 
late); Tuesday, Dec, 14, 9.46 (only six minutes late) ; Wednesday, Dec. 15, 
ten o'clock (twenty minutes late), Now, it may be true that the fault 
cf (his irregularity lies with the North-Eastern Company; but then my 
contract is with the Midland Company. I bave nothing to do with the 
North-Eastern, and the Midland directors give no hint on their time- 
tubles that unpunctuality is to be expected. ‘They promise to bring me to 
London at 9.40 a.m. Ihave paid them to do so; and they don't stick to 
toeir part of the bargair, to my serious loss, damage, and inconvenience. 
Lut this is not the whole of the mischief. Irregularity at the other end is 
newly as great—that is, the down trains keep time almost as badly as tre 
up trains, Take a specimen, which is by no means an exceptional case. 
vere isa train timed to start from St. Pancras at 6.25 p.m., joining an- 
oiler division from the City at Kentish Town, and stopping at all stations 
( scept two) tillit reaches Bedford. I went down by that train on Monday 
evening ; and (would you believe it ?) we did not start from St, Pancras till 
twenty five minutes afier the appointed time! A second delay occurred at 
Kentish Town, as usual, and a third at Radlet (to take in water, that was), 
the result of the business being that we were one hour and thirty-three 
minutes performing a journey of not quite twenty miles, reckoning of 
course from the time the train should have started. After that performance, 
| think we may well boast about the marvels in the way of rapid locomo- 
tion to which we have attained in this yearof grace 1869. I learned on 
inquiry, by-the-by, that the delay in starting the twenty-five minutes 
past six down train arose from the necessity of waiting the 
arrival of an up train, the engine drawing which was also to draw our 
train down—from which we may infer that the Midland Company is either 
too poor or too penurious to provide sufficient relays of engines to work its 
traftic. Iwas told by an official, on making a remark to that effect, that 
“there were plenty of engincs at Kentish Town; but their fires were down, 
and it would cost money to get up steam and bring them out, which is 
wasn’t worth while doing’? —a statement implying that the Midland 
directors think mainly of what will save expense to themselves, without 
remembering, or perhaps caring to remember, that lost time means lost 
money to their customers, and that such grave irregularities will soon 
come to mean lost revenue, and consequently lost dividends, to their share- 
holders. That, however, is their affair; but the non-punctuality of the 
trains is a serious inconvenience to every one who, like me, has the ill-inck 
to be A SEASON-TICKET HOLDER ON THE MIDLAND RAILWAY, 
P.3. Linclose my card, 


THE LITERARY LOUNGER, 


Messrs, Macmillan and Co,’s new periodical, entitled Natwire, 
heartily deserves, and shall receive, a larger notice than can be 
given to it in a Christmas Number, especially in presence of a 
topic like the Pcet Laureate’s new volume of poems, 

“The Holy Grail, and other Poems” is a volume of between 200 
and 800 pages; three fourths of which are occupied by poems, 
which complete the Arthurian cycle, so far at least as Mr, Tennyson 
appears to intend to complete it, The “ Morte d’Arthur” is 
reprinted, with additions, and those who have the “Idylls” as 
well as this volame possess the whole series, That series, how- 
ever, in its complete form is also separately published, for the 
convenience of thoze who would like to have it all in one volume, 
Those who expected any “ falling off” in Mr, Tennyson will be 
mightily disappointed; he never wrote anything lovelier or loftier 
than what is to be found in this beautiful volume. The little 
story entitled “The Victim” was never a favourite of ours, but 
it only occupies two or three pages, and the rest of the book is fine 
gold, Of the xew “ Northern Farmer” it is scarcely possible to 
speak too highly, The farmer is a man whose very horse, by his 
hoof-beats, seems to say “ proputty! proputty ! proputty !’ and who 
is—though not, as he delicately puts it, /or money—strenuously 
urging his son to marry where there is money :— 

Me an’ thy muther, Sammy, ’as beiin a talkin’ o’ thee; 

Thou's been talkin’ to muther, and she beiin a tellin’ it me. 
Thou'll not marry for munny—thou’s sweet upo’ parson’s lass— 
Noii—thou’ll marry fur luyv—an’ we boiith on us think tha an ass. 


The old man insists that it is chiefly people of property that get 
to heaven, and his reason is a delicious case of putting the cart 
before the horse :— 

Proputty, proputty’s ivrything ‘ere, an’, Sammy, I’m blest 

If it isn’t the sailme oop yonder, fur them as ‘as it’s the best, 
‘Tis'n them as ‘as munny as breiiks into ’ouses an’ steals, 
Them as ‘as coiits to their backs an’ taiikes their regular meals. 
Noa, but it’s them as niver knaws wheer a mciil’s to be ‘ad. 
‘Taake my word for it, Sammy, the poor in a loomp is bad, 


One short poem, “ The Higher Pantheism,” may be quoted entire 

without injustice to itself or to the volume: — 
The sun, the moon, the stars, the seas, the hills and the plains— 
Are not these, O Soul, the Vision of Him who reigns ? 
is not the Vision He? tho’ He be not that which He seems ? 
Dreams are true while they last, and do we not live in dreams ? 
Earth, these solid stars, this weight of body and limb, 
Are they not sign and symbol of thy division from Him ? 
Dark is the world to thee: thyself art the reason why ; 
For is He not all but thou, that hast power to feel, I am I?” 
Glory about thee, without thee; and thou fulfillest thy doom, 
Making Him broken gleams, and 4 stifled splendour and gloom, 
Speak to Him thou for He hears, and Spirit with Spirit can meet— 
Closer is He than breathing, and nearer than hands and feet. 
God is law, say the wise ; O Soul, and let us rejoice, 
For if He thunder by law the thunder is yet His voice. 
Law is God, say some; no God at all, says the fool ; 
For all we have power to see is a straight staff bentin a pool ; 


And the ear of man cannot hear, and the eye of man cannot see ; 
But if we could see and hear, tiis Vision—were it not He?” 


The Arthurian poems now stand, and should be read, in the 
following order—first, ‘The Coming of Arthur ;” then, six idylls, 
beginning with “ Gerant and Enid,” taking in three new ones now 
first published, and ending with “Guinivere;” lastly, “The 
Passing of Arthur.” What more can one say in haste? I have 
read the poems more than once or twice already, and surely it is 
impossible that any book so suitable for a Christmas gift (among 
people of any feeling for poetry) can be issued this year, 


THE THEATRICAL LOUNGER. 

Lovell’s “ Love's Sacrifice” is, in many respects, the most sensible 
revival Mr, Barry Sullivan has attempted at the HoLbory. 
The play has hardly been acted a dozen times in public since 1842, 
when it was originally produced at Covent Garden, and therefore 
it = be almost called new, The opening acts are weak, and Mr. 
Lovell reserves all his strength for the end; and though I am in- 
clined to think the story of a man who in his youth and in a fit of 
anger has committed a murder, and whose sin only finds him out 
when he is prosperous and old, hardly strong enough for five acts 
still, “ Love’s Sacrifice” is far better constructed than many old 
plays about which it is the fashion to rave, I have said before 
that the character of a young enthusiast or a romantic lover does 
not suit Mr, Barry Sullivan, He isnot Alfred Evelyn or Claude 
Melnotte. Matthew Elmore, the old fellow, happy in the love of 
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his only child and in the devotion of the son of the murdered man 
he has udopted, suits him far better. There is a certain rough 
force in Mr. Sullivan's acting which is useful for such a part 
as this, and the scene ia which his enemy beards him in 
his den and declares his knowledge of Elmore's crime was 
certainly very creditable, The best acting in the play was 
again shown by Mrs. Hermann Vezin, I don't wish to see anything 
better done than her exit tottering and weak, after she has sacri- 
ficed herself, for her father’s sake, to her father’s enemy, or the 
shudder and sudden fall when she touches Lafont’s hand, Mrs, 
Vezin never assumes a character without bringing out all the poetry 
and strength it possesses, and her Margaret Elmore is certainly 
very fine, Mr, Cowper always plays villains, and he plays them in 
an old-fashioned and very violent manner, Why should not villains 
be occasionally polished and their wickedness suggestive? But, no 
doubt, Mr. Cowper adheres to the traditions of the old school, and 
would make Iago the most palpable scoundrel that ever existed, 
Mr. Honey did ample justice to a really funny part—a scoundrel 
of aclerk to a villain of a master, Mr, Honey’s make-up was a3 
good as his acting, Mr. Lin Rayne was the young lover. His 
dress, stuck all over with white-satin bows, was as detestable as 
anything of the kind I ever saw; and I am sure this young actor 
must have something in him, or he would not so decidedly have 
conquered the ridicule which his appearance suggested, Mr, Rayne's 
elocution is excellent, and should be studied by chanting legitimate 
actors, ‘Two small characters were well played by Mrs, Horsman 
and Miss Fawsitt—particularly by the latter young lady, who is 
really uncommonly bright and clever, 

Mr. Toole has returned to London, and has been lucky enough 
toobtain an excellent new play in which to make his first a pear- 
ance at the GaleTy, “Uncle Dick's Darling” is really a charm- 
ing little domestic drama, and, to my mind, is by far the best thing 
of the kind Mr. Byron has done, “There is a simple prettiness in 
the story, an ingenuity in the arrangement of the incidents, and a 
thorough completeness in the construction, which certainly do the 
author of this extremely pleasant play great credit. Most dramatic 
wotks which turn upon dreams, or Visions, or second sight, are 
over-weighed with haziness, if not fog; but in the present instance 
quite the reverse is the case, The second act—which is the 
dream portion of the story — might, in fact, be the play 
proper, so evenly do the incidents flow; and, as the dream 
ends unpleasantly, the audience, like the dreamer, wakes up 
delighted. Despite the inevitable recollections—scraps of Dickens, 
for instance, and notably th» Pe e Goriot of Balzac— Uncle Dick's 
Darling” is a specimen of skilful construction, and is pointed, 
bright, neat, and well worth seeing. The acting also pleased me 
very much. Mr, Toole, of course, has a character similar to very 
many he has played before, and he takes it up with the same 
enthusiasm and evident love for what may be called Robsonian 
parts as ever. He has opportunities for fun, for pathos, and for 
fire, Of the first quality he is a master, and if, when upon 
the other strain, he does not touch one quite so suddenly as 
might be, Mr, Toole is still a pathetic actor of no mean 
order. Miss Nielson, who was the “ Darling,” played nicely in the 
lighter scenes, and really well as the dying girl. ‘The character of 
a rough, honest-hearted blacksmith fell to the lot of Mr. Clayton, 
who is really acquiring that most desirable, and at present alto- 
gether un-English, art of “tears in the voice.” Every now and 
then Mr, Clayton certainly struck home to the audience, Mr, 
Irving played a recollection of Mr. Dombey admirably, It is the 
fashion to say that Mr. Irving can only play villains, Well, he 
certainly can play villains; but I know few young actors who 
could so thoroughly interpret, both in appearance and acting, the 
author's meaning in Mr, Chevenix. 

I am bound to record the production of a new burlesque, by 
a new author, at the CHarinG Cross, But it is not a work of 
merit, and if “Abon Hassan” makes anyone laugh it will do 
more for them than it did for the “ Lounger.” Putting laughter 
and amusement out of the question, it makes me cross when 
young men attempt burlesque who do not understand metre, 


The dramatic entertainment given by the members of the Ist 
Surrey Rifles, at their drill-hall, Camberwell, on Tuesday, was, as 
usual, crowned with complete success. In Mr. Pelham Hardwicke’s 
comedy, “A Bachelor of Arts,” Ensign Fourdrinier’s Harry 
Jasper—sustained with considerable ease and volubility—will not 
seriously suffer by comparison with Mr. Charles Mathews's rattling 
performance of the same part. Lance-Corporal F. N. Macklin, who 
was cast for Frederic Adderly, always speaks in an assumed and 
not by any means pleasing tone. Private Mecrone appeared as 
Andrew Wylie, a part especially suited to his peculiar 
talents; Private Dix was dignified as Mr. Thornton; and 
Private Ellen was eufliciently awkward as Adolphus, 
Sergeant Duthoit succeeded in vesting Matthew with more 
than ordinary prominence, hia attempt to smile under diffi- 
culties being highly amusing. Miss Daubeney did her best 
as Emma Tnornton; but the part is somewhat beyond her capa- 
bilities. The concluding piece—Mr. Charles Smith Cheltnam’s 
farce of “Mrs, Green’s Snug Little Business”—gave Ensign 
Fourdrinier, who was quite equal to the task, an opportunity of 
appearing as Bung, the beadle ; and a character more thoroughly 
dissimilar to Harry Jasper it would be difficult to select. Private 
Macrone, as an active and intelligent member of the police force, 
was exceedingly funny in the love-making.scenes; and Miss 
Harvey was vivacious as Mrs, Green, What has become of the 
band of the regiment? The orchestral performances were far 
from harmonious, That the hall was not so well filled as it has 
been on former occasions was probably owing to the unsettled 
state of the weather, 


CHRISTMAS-TREE ORNAMENTS.—We are in our time making Christmas 
amusements artistic as well as other matters connected with the grand 
festal season of the year, and foremost in the work is Mr. Eugene Rimmel. 
By the exertions of that gentleman and others even the child's Christmas- 
tree is becoming a thing of beauty, if still a very transient joy. Mr. 
Rimmel presents the young folk this year with a more than ordinarily 
enticing supply of articles suitable for adorning the fir-branches, Amongst 
other pretty inventions there are figures of jockeys in blue, green, yellow, 
&c., each booted and spurred, armed with the indispensable whip, and 
poised upon a pedestal, the hollow centre of which contains selections of 
the finest perfumes, the famous ‘ Jockey Club Bouquet " included. Birds 
of the robin, sparrow, finch, and cther tribes seem to chirrup from tree- 
twigs; a miniature hamper is crammed with samples of ‘“‘ Rimmel’s Per- 
fumery ;" bunches of violets and other flowers give forth their natural 
odours, and, on being expanded, become elegant fans; a Chinese tea- 
chest emits a grateful aroma; and satchels, crackers, dinner-cards, 
and so forth, do likewise. The neatest things of all, perhaps, are 
well-executed busts of the Right Hon. John Bright and other cele- 
brities, the pedestal forming a convenient scent-case, Other designs 
are the “ Girl of the Period Scent-Case ;" a donkey and paniers, the latter 
well filled with toilet requisites ; clown, pantaloon, harlequin ; a pistol 
fan, velocipede, &c. Really a prettier or more varied assortment of elegant 
nicknacks for Christmas amusement for the juveniles, adapted to suit both 
sexes—and indeed, it may be added, all ages—could scarcely be conceived 
than those to be found at Mr, Rimmel’s several London establishments, It 
is well worth while to expend a little money with Mr Rimmel merely to ob- 
tain the privilege of examining his stock of articles de luxe. 

THE BISHOP OF EXETER.—It is expected that Dr. Temple will be 
enthroned in Exeter Cathedral on the 28th inst. The Western Morning News 
states that probably seven Bishops will join in the protest against the 
consecration of Dr, Temple. Bishop Wilberforce has not yet decided if he 
will sign the protest; but he has declined to take part in the consecration, 
Even Bishop Thirlwall has refused to be present at the service, feeling 
that, as he had joined in the condemnation of ‘‘ Essays and Reviews” in 
Convocation, he cannot now be a vag | to the elevation of Dr. Temple to 
the episcopate, Our contemporary adds that the Archbishop of York 
(acting for the Archbishop of terbury), and the Bishops of London and 
Chester will be the consecration Bishops, None of these shared in the 
condemnation of “ Essays and Reviews.’ 

THE LOMBARD EXCHANGE RooMs.—The success which has attended 
these rooms and the large number of subscribers enrolled upon the books 
have led of late to various improvements, more especially in the restaurant 
department, where two new dining-rooms and a smoking-room have been 
opened, whilst the bars have been enlarged—the shelled and other fish, the 
tea and coffee, and the general refreshments being all se1ved at separate 
compartments, Altegether, the establishment is now the most cumplete of 
the kind in the City. 


CHRISTMAS IN THE FUTURE. 
O THERE will be a time 
When the Christmas bells will chime 
To the music of a meeting, 
To the universal greeting 
OF the grace that gives salvation, 
With the love that saves the nation ; 
To the gladness thence ensuing, 
That will tell of earth’s renewing : 
But ere then my soul shall be 
In the land of liberty, 


O there will be relief 

From the sorrow and the grief, 
Brooding o'er the weary ages 
That have read the sacred pages, 
Of the travail and the pain 

‘That for ever seemeth vain ; 
Still to find the promise fleeting, 
Still to see the hope retreating, 
As it fleeteth now from me 

To the land of liberty, 


O there will be a change 

Through the world’s widest range, 
hen the brotherhord is banded 

As the Lord of love commanded 

When religion shall be life, 

Not, as now, a cause of strife ; 

When the symbol of the Cross 

Shall not be of gain or loss, 

But of truth and love, the sign ; 

Then shall living be divine : 

But ere then my soul shall be 

In the land of liberty, 


O there will be a song 

When the lords of might and wrong 
Shall be cast from power and place, 
And the people shall erase 

Every vestige of their reign 

From the tortured heart and brain ; 
When the terror shall be dead, 
With the lie on which it fed; 
When the curse that walks by night 
Shall be merged in love and light : 
But ere then my soul shall be 

In the land of liberty. 


O Christmas bells, that ring 
In the hope that years may bring 
To mankind the consolation 
OF the long-delayed salvation, 
From the deeps where men despair 
Let your voices rise in prayer ; 
Let your music, sad and sweet, 
On the Throne of Mercy beat ; 
For in darkness faith is dying, 
And in pain the world is crying— 
Let the souls of men be free, 
Give us Love and Liberty, 

ANGus PamrBairn, 


A HOME CANAL PROJECT. 

TRE successful execution of the Suez Canal has given birth to a 
new project, which is now before the public under the name of the 
“Great Western Maritime Ship Canal.” It proposes nothing less 
than to connect the English and Bristol Channels by a navigable 
highway, available for screw-colliers and other vessels of large 
tonnage, the dimensions being fifty-nine miles in length by 124 ft. 
in width, and having a depth of 21 ft. The route is to be from 
Bridgwater Bay on the north, to the mouth of the Exe on the 
south, via Bridgwater, Taunton, and Exeter. It would thus open 
an improved communication between the coal-fields of South 
Wales, the midland manufacturing districts, the western and 
southern agricultural counties, London, and the northern coasts of 
France, The reduction in the sea passage from Cardiff (the prin- 
cipal outlet for the Welsh mineral produce) and the south coast is 
represented as equal to 290 miles, and there would be a correspond- 
ing saving in time, especially as regards sailing-vessels, which are 
often detained weeks by contrary winds in making the difficult and 
dangerous voyage round the coast of Cornwall and the Land’s End. 

One of the features of the scheme is the establishment of a harbour 
of refuge for heavy seagoing ships on the south coast of Devonshire— 
an improvement which is much required there, Among other advan- 
tages which, it is said, will result from the construction of the pro- 
posed canal will be the opening up of a new source of coal supply to 
the southern counties and the metropolis. The Welsh coal is superior 
to all others for steam purposes, and not inferior to that from the 
northern collieries for household requirements, and only wants 
direct means of transport and to be properly placed on the market 
to be in equal demand, 

The cost of the canal, inclading harbour and dock works, is esti- 
mated at $3,500,000, The receipts expected to be derived from the 
carriage of coal alone (4,261,331 tons annually) are estimated, at 
the low rate of a farthing per ton per mile, to prove suflicient to 
pay nearly 5 per cent on that outlay. Adding to this the tonnage 
of other mineral and miscellaneous products, it is urged that there 
is a probability of a very large revenue, 

e believe that a somewhat similar project was brought out in 
the year 1825, for which the celebrated Telford was the 
engineer, Thus this interprise is but the renewal, in an wand 
improved form, of an old idea, The proposition is, we understand, 
exciting much interest in South Wales and other districts, where it 
is being favourably commented upon by the press, and meets with 
the approval of persons having property in the locality, Should 
it be carried out—and there appears to be no engineering diffi- 
culty—it would materially assist in the development of the vast 
and comparatively unworked mineral resources of South Wales 
and the adjoining counties.—Money Market Review, 


THE NEW CAB REGULATIONS.—A mecting of hackney-carriage pro- 
prietors was held, on Tuesday, in Cambridge Hall, Newman-street, Oxford- 
street, to consider the new rules and regulations as submitted by Colonel 
Henderson, the Chief Commissioner of Police, The meeting was called by 
the Amalgamated Association of Cab Proprietors, and was requested to 
express an opinion on the following points:—1, Hackney-carriage license : 
the price and time allowed for obtaining the same. 2%. Hackney-carriage 
inspection : nature of the same and when to be inspected. 3. Table of 
fares: what plan or pattern, and what rate of fares, and on what part of 
the cab to be placed. 4. A licensed number of persons to carry, and not 
allowed to recover fare for more. 5, Luggage: a “reasonable quantity” 
to be defined. 6. Property found in cabs: a reward for the same. 7. The 
lamp, and where to fix it. Mr. J. 8. Crocker, secretary to the association, 
detailed what had passed on these questions between himself and the 
Chief Commissioner of Police, and submitted the following suggestions 
as proposals from him :—l. Licenses (£2 each) be issued on and after 
Jan. 1, 1870, 2, The inspection will, on this occasion, merely 
be made to see that the cabs are reasonably fit for public use, 3. Ina 
month to be hereafter fixed the regular inspection will be made. 4. The 
existing rate of farea will be continued during the month of January. 
5. On Feb, 1 next each cab to be provided with a plate, of a pattern to be 
seen at Scotland-yard, showing the rate of fare per mile and per hour at 
which it is proposed to ply for hire. The general feeling of the meeting 
was in favour of these suggestions. It was unanimously agreed that a 
metal flag to be displayed from the top of the cab as an indication that it 
was for hire would be the best form of announcing the fare; and the meet- 
ing agreed that for the present cabs the present fares should be adopted, 
with the following modifications :—No fare under 1s. ; hansoms te charge 
2s, 6d. an hour when engaged by time; children to be paid for as adults; 
and luggage outside always to be paid for. The four-mile radius to be 
reckoned along the roads, and Is. a mile to be charged under all circum- 
stances beyond it. The inspection of the cabs to be in September, and the 
lamp not to be insisted on. The tone of the meeting was hopeful as to the 
prospects of the trade, under the regulations which will be issued in pur- 
auance of the Act of last Session, 
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THE LATE MR. PEABODY. 

Tuk remains of this great benefactor of the industrious poor of 

London were embarked at Portsmouth, last Saturday, on board her 
Majesty's turret-ship Monarch, Captain John Commerell, V.O., 
CB, for conveyance to Portland, Maine, United States, and the 
ceremony was attended with all the respect and honour that could 
possibly be rendered where the last and most solemn of all tributes 
to the dead had already been paid by the Crown, the Government, 
and the nation, in the funeral service held over Mr. Peabody's 
remains in Westminster Abbey. The flags of the two great Anglo- 
Saxon nations floated together over the ships, the cannon, and the 
armed men of both assembled there in honour of the dead. The 
Monarch, in all her grim effectiveness as a ship of war, with her 
monster guns peeping out through the turret ports, bulwarks 
thrown down, steam up, and the white ensign of the British Navy 
flying from her peak, lay alongside the railway jetty of the dock- 
yard, in readiness to receive the body on board, On her quarter- 
deck were grouped her officers, in undress uniform, with Captain J 
Commerell at their head, and along the midship and forward parts 
of the deck were drawn up the marine artillery and light infantry 
belonging to the ship. A broad temporary gangway led from the 
dockyard railway jetty to the ship's upper deck, and at the jetty 
end of this gangway were grouped the Mayor of Portsmouth, in 
his robes and chain of office, accompanied by his chaplain, the 
Rev. E. P. Grant, Vicar of St, Thomas's, Portsmouth, the mace 
(presented to the Corporation by Charles II), and the various 
Aldermen and Members of the Corporation, in their robes of office. 
From the Monarch to the north gate of the dockyard (about a 
quarter of a mile in distance) were posted two lines of marines and 
seamen, resting on their arms, and facing each other, through 
which the funeral train would pass to the Monarch on entering the 
dockyard, Looking from the deck of the Monarch, the post of 
honour on the port hand, and next the ehip’s gangway, was 
held by the marines and seamen of the United States screw- 
corvette Plymouth, under the command of Captain Macomb 
and the officers of the corvette, with whom was Mr, William 
Thomson, United States Consul for the district. The opposite 
line on the starboard hand was held by the marines and seamen 
from her Majesty’s ships in harbour, and the officers and men of 
both nations thus stood facing each other under arms, united in 
one common mission of peace and —e Captain Hancock, 
Flag Captain to Port Admiral Sir James Hope, K.C.B.,, was in 
command of the English seamen and marines, Admiral Sir 
James Hope, K.C.B., and Rear-Admiral Astley C, Key, C.B., 
F.R.S., superintendent of the dockyard, arrived on the jetty 
immediately after the marines and seamen had taken up their 
positions, as did also Colonel Willes, C.B., Deputy Quartermaster- 
General for the South-West Military District, as the represen- 
tative of Lieutenant General Sir George Buller, K.C.B., who was 
absent from the garrison on temporary leave, A large number of 
naval and military officers not on duty were also present, in undress 
uniform, and there was a large attendance of the general public, 
notwithstanding the unfortunately inclement state of the weather. 
The special train conveying the body and the friends of the 
deceased from London (which had been provided, free of expense, 
by the London and South-Western Railway Company as a testi- 
mony of respect for the character and virtues of the late Mr, 
Peabody) was appointed to arrive in the dockyard at three p.m. ; 
and precisely at that time a gun fired from H.M.S, Excellent, 
answered by another from the Monarch’s bow battery and the sharp 
blasts of the bugles along the lines of the marines and seamen, an- 
nounced the arrival of the funeral train within the dockyard, the 
Monarch and ail other of her Majesty’s ships in harbour at the same 
moment dipping the British ensign at their peaketo “half mast,” and 
displaying the American ensign flying dipped to abreast their fore- 
topmast crosstrees, the United States corvette Plymouth also lower- 
ing her ensign from her peak, The guns of the Duke of Wellington 
took up the firing at minute intervals; and, amid their sombre 
booming, with the wind blowing a fresh gale, “ soughing” through 
the Monarch’s rigging, and the rain falling heavily, the train rolled 
slowly in and drew up on the edge of the —. What now 
remained to be done was the work of but a few minutes, The 
black cloth-covered case containing the coffin, having been removed 
from the railway car, was borne to the ship, followed by the rela- 
tives and friends of the deceased who had accompanied it from 
London—the Hon. Mr. Motley, United States Minister in this 
country ; Mr, Peabody Russel ; Sir Curtis Lampson and Mr, Charles 
Reed, M.P., executors to the will of the deceased; Mr. J,8. Morgan 
and Mr,Somerby, Behind the immediate mourners came Admirals 
Sir James Hope and A. ©. Key, Captain Hancock, and a number of 
American and English officers, The coffin, on reaching thedeck of the 
Monarch, was received by the chaplain of the ship, and a few moments 
afterwards was reverently deposited on the bier in the pavilion on 
the quarter-deck, in official charge of Captain Commerell, Then 
followed a very brief interval, during which a few words were 
exchanged between the American Minister, Mr. Peabody Russel 
(with their ——— and Captain Commerell, and then all not 
belonging to the ship returned to the shore, The warps holding 
the ship to the jetty were let go, steam was given to the engines, 
and as the screw began to revolve the great ship moved away from 
the jetty, and, under slow speed, proceeded out of the harbour to 
Spithead, where her anchor was Jet go, and where she remained 
until she had taken on board her powder and been swung, to ascer- 
tain the deviation of her compass previous to entering upon her 
voyage. Madeira will be called at to fill up there both ships with 
cecal, and thus far 1100 miles of the voyage will have been got over. 
From Madeira a southern course will be made, and a discretionar 
power has been given to Captains Commerell and Macomb to call 
at Bermuda, should they consider it advisable, under certain pos- 
sible contingencies, to do so, 

After the Monarch had been brought to an anchor at Spithead 
the coffin was removed from the pavilion on the upper deck and 
placed in the mortuary chapel below, where it will remain during 
the voyage, the chapel being closed and placed under the charge 
of marine sentries, On the arrival of the Monarch at Portland 
the body will remain on board for two or three days, and lie in 
state in the mortuary chapel, which will be thrown open during 
the time to visitors from the shore, Cabin accommodation has 
been provided on board the Monarch for Mr. Peabody Russell, who, 
it is understood, will take passage in the ship to Portland. The 
United States screw-corvette Plymouth, Captain Macomb, steamed 
out of Portsmouth harbour on Sunday forenoon, and joined the 
Monarch at Spithead anchorage. 


Tux ANNUAL OBSERVANCE OF FOUNDER'S Day took place at the 
Charterhouse School on Monday. The Premier and the Lord Chancellor 
were amongst the guests at the banquet in the evening. 

THE LIBELS ON SIR JOSEPH HAWLEY.—The only case of interest which 
occupied attention on Wednesday at the Central Criminal Court was the 
prosecution of the Sporting Times and the Man About Town, for having 
published defamatory libels upon Sir Joseph Hawley. The latter had 
scratched two horses which he had entered for the Liverpool Cup, when 
the journals above mentioned inserted some very severe comments upon 
the conduct of the sporting Baronet, and adversely criticieed his turf 
policy generally in no measured terms, In both papers an apology and a 
retractation had been inserted, but the cases were still pressed. Dr, 
Shorthouse, the proprietor of the Sporting Times, was fined £50 and sen- 
tenced to three months’ imprisonment ; Farrah, the printer and publisher 
of the paper, was liberated on his own recognisances ; and the proprietor of 
the Man About Town was fined £25, 

LONDON PAUPERISM.—How to deal with the ever-increasing number of 
a in the metropolis was the subject of a conference at Sion College, 
on Wednesday, in which ministers of various denominations took part, 
The President of the Poor-Law Board addressed the meeting at some 
length, suggesting that by a system of registration the guardians and the 
numerous charitable bodies might combine a plan of action which would 
— the action of the poor law, while venting the issue of indis- 

minate subsidies to pauperism, The right hon. gentleman shadowed 
forth a plan by which thought a fairly-accurate might be pre- 
pared within six weeks, showing who were in receipt of either poor or 
charitable relief. From the conversation which followed Mr. Goschen’s 
speech it appears that the idea of the Poor-Law Board is to be carried out 
in some of the East-End parishes, 


only excessive in amount, but required for a og which did 
not come under the technical description. he compulsory 
rate included the following items:— Maintenance of the 
Rector, £450; afternoon lecturer, £100; and some other minor 
salaries, the total of which would be met with a three- 
farthing rate, leaving a balance of £100 over, The rate made by 
the parish authorities would produce £2000, or £1300 more than 
they were entitled to, This, with the prevailing poverty and 
depression of trade in the East-End, and the majority of Dissenters 
there arein the parish where the levy is made, was felt to be a 
peculiar grievance, especially as in the estimate an item of £400 
was entered for repairing the church, This the association 
regarded as absolutely illegal. A body of more than one hundred 
protesters, when summoned for non-payment in October, appeared 
before the magistrates, with Mr. Bennett to conduct their cause, 
At first the justices seemed disinclined to hear him ; but, with his 
usual perseverance, he showed his locus standi, and maintained his 
argument with such effect that the Bench, confessing they were not 
repared just then to go fully into the matter, deferred decision. 
here was considerable local excitement at the time, On Tuesday 
morning the judgment was given, Mr, H. Green, Mr. Charrington, 
and Mr. White were the magistrates on the bench, Mr. 
Bennett, being professionally engaged elsewhere, was unable 
to appear; but Mr. Hilliard, secretary of the association, 
hand to the chairman a letter from him, explaining the 
ition in which he was peat and craving another adjournment 

in consequence, The chairman (Mr, Green) thought this was 
really not necessary, as the magistrates, in the most kindly spirit to 
all concerned, had come to a decision after taking counsel’s opinion, 
Under the circumstances, they felt they were bound to issue the 
usual warrants for the payment of the rate; but they had recom- 
mended the parish authorities to test a case with one or other of 
the large railway companies, some of whom had still refused to 
pay. It would, of course, be understood that the decision in the case 


tried would decide others, and that meanwhile no action should be 
taken for the recovery of the rates objected to. This was the 
opinion they had arrived at after mature deliberation, and it was 
the one which they thought would not wound the feelings of any 
one—a thing they were particularly anxious to avoid, In the name 
of the Anti-Church Rate Association, Mr, Hinton thanked the 
magistrates for their fairness, and assured them this was the spirit 
in which they wished the case to be tried, although they still stead- 
fastly held to their belief as to the distinct illegality of the rate, 
The parties thet retired, and there seemed to be general satisfaction 
that a contention, which in the autumn threatened much bitterness, 
had so far been settled, 


THE ORGANISATION OF CHARITABLE RELIEF. 


A MBETING was held on Tuesday evening, ut the St. Mary 
Charterhouse Schoolroom, Golden-lane, for the purpose of con- 
sidering the best means of peppaiion charitable relief in the 
neighbourhood. Mr, W. M‘Oullagh Torins occupied the chair, 
The chairman, in opening the meeting, said he had much pleasure 
in attending to hear the opinion of those present as to the best 
means of relieving the great amount of distress which existed in 
the neighbourhood. He had but a few days ago been asked to 
take part in a meeting in a different part of the borough, con- 
vened by a number of working men, for the purpose of petitioning 
for aid to assist them in emigrating, and he did so on condition 
that, should that aid be afforded, it should not be obtained by 
any additional burden on the rates. He could not give his 
adherence to any scheme for obtaining assistance by an increase 
in the rates. He was not, however, present to give any 
decided opinion on the subject before them, but rather to hear the 
opinions of those present, He trusted the discussion would be con- 
ducted ina fair and proper spirit. It was not a political question— 
it was a question of human nature, The Rev. Mr. Waldren, 
in moving the first resolution, said that a more wretched state of 
mendicancy and imposture than that which existed around them 
would scarcely be found in any part of London; this was to 
@ great extent due, he thought, to the bad administration of 
charitable relief. Clergymen of different denominations were 
pitted against one another, and relief was given by a clergyman 
almost as a bribe to induce the recipient to attend the place of 
worship over which he presided, Other clergymen of various 
denominations did the same thing, and the result was to encourage 
imposture and hypocrisy, He thought it would be far better for 
the clergy of all denominations to band themselves together and 
organise some regular system of administering relief; by this 
means a great deal of the prevalent evil would be remedied, In 
conclusion, he moved * That the present distribution of charitable 
funda tended to waste, mendicancy, and imposture.” Mr, Adams 
seconded the resolution, which was carried unanimously, Captain 
Milne Horne, almoner of the society for the relief of distress, moved 
aresolution to the effect that, pending the working of a more com- 
plete and general action, it was desirable to make some attempt in 
the immediate neighbourhood to improve the distribution of chari- 
table relief. The resolution was seconded by Mr, Rolston. Mr, 
Pattison thought one cance of the prevalence of pauperism arose 
from the smallness of the amount which the guardians were per- 
mitted to give to those seeking relief, the assistance being merely 
sufficient to keep them from actually starving, while it did not 
enable them to procure the means of earning a livelihood. They 
thus became habitual = and ultimately beggars, and it was 
then a very difficult thing to bring them into the way of working 
for a living again, There was a large army of professional 
beggars in London at the present time, and he thought that an 
— system of relief would have the effect of considerably 
ucing the number, After a few remarks from Dr. Hawksley, 
the resolution was put and carried. Dr, Stallard then moved the 
appointment of a committee to take the matter into consideration ; 
and, the resolution having been seconded and carried, the meeting 
separated, after a cordial vote of thanks to the chairman, 


THE OPPOSITION TO DR, TEMPLE.—Wednesday’s Guardian, in an ex- 
tended report of the confirmation of Dr. Temple's election, furnishes some 
particulars in themselves sufficiently ludicrous, but which are painfully 
illustrative of the spirit in which the legal “opposition” to the new 
Bishop of Exeter was adopted. ‘The opposers, it seeme, traversed the whole 
petition—that is to say, they objected to Dr. Temple's confirmation on all 
possible grounds, They commenced by requiring proof that the Bishop- 
elect having been “born in lawful wedlock,” and proof that he was “a 

rudent and discreet man, and eminent for his knowledge of the 

% Scriptures, and for his life and morals deservedly commended.” 
As it was only known on the previous any that these objections would 
be raised, it is even said that Dr. ~ poy sister (some years 
older than himself) had to be telegraphed for in the night to give 
secondary evidence on the first point, and Mr. Lingen roused from his 
bed to speak—after thirty years’ intimacy—as to the second. Among the 
age) who had been appointed to — for the Dean and Chapter were 

r. Arthur James Day and Mr, Jobn Hassard, who had been intrusted with 
the perusing of Dr, Temple’s papers; and they were ready with the 
—— which the extraordinary tactics of the opposition had rendered 

ssary. 


Literature, 
ee 
The Crust and the Cake, By Eowarp Garrett, Author of “The 
| Occupations of a Retired Life.” London: Tinsley Brothers, 
| This story originally appeared in the Sunday Magazine, and has 12) 
the characteristics which might be expected in the circumstane 
and some which certainly would not be expected by any one wi) 

was not acquainted with the sort of literature which the publisher 

of that magazine provide for Sunday reading. The narrative j).,; 
nothing to distinguish it from an ordinary wovel except that t; 
workmanship is infinitely better than that of the enormous ma jority 
of novels; that there is real faculty of a fine quality in the auth: + 
of it; and that the tone is infinitely higher than ordinary novelis:. 
can reach up to, Thereare touches of rugged humour, and som: 
fine studies of character, The children are well drawn; and ever, 
body will like Margaret, There is an effective story; and, in 
brief, this is a book of high merit, that will repay careful readin. 

Now for the drawbacks, In the first place, there is a curio... 
want of shading, with an absence of natural hesitation, which pro- 
duces an effect that we do not know how to characterise withoy 
using the word iw/—though, to make a bad joke, that is a hard 
word to use about so good a novel, Again, Mr, Garrett belongs to 
that class of writers (of whom the most striking examples we can 
call to mind are Mr, George MacDonald and Mr. f Tainsh) who are 
always informing us what God does and what God means, with a 
confidence which excites doubt in the minds of all but acquiescent 
people, Ina word, although the action of Mr, Garrett’s mind in 
using his traditional raw material of thought and feeling for the 
purpose of this story is original and admirable, there has been 110 
original action of his mind upon the raw material, as raw materi:! 
taken by itself, Many an anxious pause would some people have 
made over these pages at places where Mr, Garrett’s pen has 
evidently not felt a moment’s doubt. Indeed, the sharp, unbroken 
decision of his manner is a little painful, and the key in which the 
spiritual and moral dicta are pitched so high that the effect is 
slightly that of ascream, Here is a flagrant case, in which the 
voice goes on at almost screaming pitch :-— 

“You walk here for two or three consecutive mornings, and you'll find 
it pleasant enough,” said Magdalen, with good-natured dogmatisin ; 
**especially if you come at the same hour, You soon find an interest in 
every house—in a dog here, or a child there, or an old lady next door. 
And when you take them altogether, you have a pleasant conviction that 
there are more decent, creditable folk in the world than some charitable 
people believe. And as for natural beauties, anybody with an eye can 
find them anywhere, I've seen beautiful dawns from yonder bridge over 
the canal. I was going to work, you know, and I had to start carly, 
because I had a long walk. And somehow,I think the soul profits more 
by any bit of God's glory that comes in one’s way when one is going about 
one’s business, than by the grandest landscape one travels to see. Mere 
scenery is no use to us unless our natures are clear enough to reflect it, as 
I have seen mountains doubled in quiet lakes, Are the tipsy students in 
German beer-houses any better for the Rhine and the Drackenfels, that 
they scream about in their broken catches? Is the Neapolitan beggar, 
that dirty drone in God's hive, any better for his bay? Nay, such people's 
minds are like the old cottages one often finds among glorious mountains, 
whose windows are so set that the inmates can see nothing but the 
cabbages before the door, The nourishment of our natures depends less 
upon what opportunities we get, than upon how we use those we have. And 
here is Benbow-place, and so good-bye. I wonder if we shall be friends ’'’ 
If this had been half as long and more conversational in tone, it 
would have been agreeable; but that one girl made this long 
declamatory speech to another, in a dingy London street, is a 
large demand to make upon one’s notions of the vraisemblable, 

We have only one more comment, The critical situation of the 
story is one that could not be {worked out satisfactorily to the 
moral sense, The result will afford a grim satisfaction to ordinary 

ple whose whole system of life is made /or them ; who, if they 

ad been born in Mormonia, would have been savagely-conscien- 
tious polygamists, and if in a well-known portion of Thibet (under 
British rule), savage polyandrists; but thoughtful and sensitive 
natures will uneasy about it. Magdalen, of course, did 
right to act, at all costs, up to her own sense of duty; but 
a suspicion that her guiding impression of it was technical, rather 
than moral in any high sense, will haunt the mind of a good 
many readers, and those by no means the worst. It is easy, 
when a wrong thing has been done, to cut the knot by an attempt 
to return to the status in quo ante, and where the raw material of 
the question consists of money or bricks and mortar it is not often 
difficult ; but where human beings are concerned the case is altered. 
There you cannot return to the status in quo ante; and though it 
is easy, and yet looks very sublime, to cut such knots with a singlo 
stroke, it is possible that a far more diflicult and perplexed path 
might have been the right course, after all, for Magdalen King to 
take, And, indeed, the case is treated by the author with rare 


| candour, Magdalen herself seeming a little uneasy in looking back 


upon what she did, But, as love was necessarily at an end 
between her and the man Gillic, it was impossible to make the 
ending anything but tragic, 

In conclusion, we very cordially commend these powerful volumes 
to our readers, and shall look forward to the author’s future works 
with some curiosity to see if he attains to the art of shading. 


The Autobiography of Flora M‘Donald ; being the Home Life of « 
Heroine, Kdited by her GRANDDAUGHTER, 2 vols, Edinburgh : 
William P, Nimmo, 

We have been much disappointed, and a little disgusted, with this 

book, We took it up in the expectation of finding a simple, truth- 

ful record of a most curious and interesting episode of history ; but, 
as we read on, it was difficult to repress a suspicion, try as hard a4 
we might, that the book was not what it pretended to be—an 

“ Autobiography.” That it was the production of a lady there 

could be no doubt—minute descriptions of dress, trinkets, and so 

forth, sufficiently showed that. But that the writer had been an 
actor in the incidents narrated was scarcely possible. And it seems 
our suspicions were well founded. We find from a notice issued 
by the publisher—said to be for a second edition—that the book is 
not the “ Autobiography of Flora M‘Donald,” but simply a com- 

ilation of “ family traditions,” made by the granddaughter of the 
ady who is supposed to tell the story of her adventures in con- 
nection with Prince Charles Edward Stuart, generally known in 

English history as the “ Chevalier.”. The authoress and the pub- 

lisher affect to think that they did a proper and justifiable thing in 

calling the book what it is not, and offering no hint of its real 
character till forced to do so by expressed opinions of the 
spurious character of the production, We must differ with them 
entirely on this point, for we hold that neither books nor men 
should sail under false colours—should pretend to merits they do 
not possess, or seek to obtain popularity under — and 
attractive, but deceptive, cognomens, Had the work been con- 
| fessedly a fiction, the course adopted by the writer might 
be excused; that sort of thing has been done before, and will, 
no doubt, be done again; but with matters of history a different 
policy ought to be pursued—plain truth and an absence of mystery 
and pretence being indispensable, Just observe the difference in 
this particular instance: Had this really been, as it calls itself, the 
autobiography of the Highland heroine, giving us facts on the 
best of all authority, that of an actor in the scenes described, it 

would have been of great value as materials for the history of a 

striking episode in Scottish annals; while as a mere compila- 


tion of family “ traditions”"—not “records,” observe, for that 
would have been a different thing—and made, too, in 
the third generation, it is simply worthless, And with that 
remark we may dismiss a most pretentious, and far from satisfac- 
tory, book, the materials for which are spread over two volumes 
of about 200 pages each, when one volume, or even an ordinary 
magazine article, would have amply sufficed for all the writer really 
has to tell, The exigencies of “bookmaking” have led to the in- 
troduction towards the close, after the story proper has been 
finished, of a number of rather silly incidents, one of which—a 
letter detailing the murder of an Italian Count and his wife and 
; daughter—is a mere jumble of absurdities; the Count, a man 


— 


re, “3 (869 


already dead, being represented as actiag very kindly and being | 


auxious that a thorough investigation should be made into the cir- 
cumstances attending—his own murder, and declaring that the per- | 
trator “should he brought to justice, even shonld the assassin 
I h liter,” said daughter also being dead, No less 
marvellous things than the e are gravely narrated, as the reader 
may see if he will take the trouble to turn to pages 60 and G1 of 
yol. ii. Well might the author of this wonderful letter declare 
tliat she scarcely knew what she was writing. We are decidedly of 
the same opinion, 


own dan; 


The Blockade (Le Blocus): An Episode of the Fall of the First 
French Empire, Translated from the French of MM, ErckMAN+ 


Cuarrtan, With Illustrations, London: Smith, Elder and Co, 
4 hook of a very different stamp this from the so-called “ Auto- 
hiowraphy of Flora M’Donald.” Thouyh also in the form of a per: 
sonal narrative, it never for a moment pretends to be history, and 


yet conveys a most real and lifelike picture of a town’ under 
blockade and of the events and horrors incident to such a state of 
things. The scene is Phalsburg, in France; the time 1814, 
after the defeat of Napoleon at Leipsic; and the narrator an 
old « 
v.ties are very weak, while his trading instincts are exceedingly 
strong, and whose reflections on war and its evils are at once 
quaint, curious, and truthful, The old Israelite tells his story in 
the most natural way in the world, interlarding his narrative with 
quotations from the Hebrew Scriptures, lamentations over the 
nterruptions to business caused by the war, an] congratulations 
on his own and his wife’s foresight in first sending off their two 
eldest. sons to America to escape the conscription, and next on 
investing in certain pipes of brandy, which they managed to 
cell at “good profits ” during the blockade; but witnal managing 
to convey a very vivid picture indeed of the condition of a belea- 
guered town. There is good character-painting, that of old Moses 
himself being, perhaps, the truest of all; and some of the inci- 
dents—such as the capture and trial of the deserter (a mere boy 
conscript) and the death of Sergeant Trubert—are thoroughly 
dramatic, The book will be found most excellent reading, and the 
illustrations graphic, if occasionally a little coarse in execution, 


MORE GIFT BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Vie Book of Manly Games for Boys, By Captain CRAWLEY, 
London: William Tegg. 

The Schoolboy Baronet. By the Hon, Mrs, GRrEENnnE, 
Frederick Warne and Co, 

The Great Battles of the British Army, 
the Indian Mutiny and the Abyssinian War. 
Iilustrations. London: George Routledge and Sons, . 

Claude Spencer and other Tales, By Mrs, T, MARSHALL WARD 
London : Bemrose and Sons, 

Buds and Blossoms of Childish Life, London: George Routledge 
and Sons, 

Tommy Try, and What He Did in Science. By C, 0. G. Narier, 
London; Chapman and Hall. 

The Household Treasury of English Song. London: Nelson and 
Sons. 

Tules upon Texts. By the Rev, H.0, ADAMS, M.A, London : George 
Routiedge and Sons, 

Claudia: Tale. By A. L, 0. E, London: T, Nelson and Sons, 
The foremost place on our present list of books for the young is 

due to Captain Crawley’s “ Book of Manly Games for Boys,” not 

only on account of the care and conscientious labour bestowed upon 

description and illustration, but mainly because of the vast im- 

portance of directing the restless energy of youth in the play- 

ground toward exercises of a fair and manly character, Every 
brave boy who reads the Captain’s dashing descriptions of fencing, 
boating, cricket, and swimming, will find full information 
regarding the rules which experience has taught to be the “right 
thing” in the various vicissitudes and perilous chances by flood 
and field; and the little fellows who may find themselves 
at a loss for amusement will be delighted to learn many 
ways of making a capital game without any other tackle 
than that provided by nature—viz. bright eyes, active 
limbs, and the love of fair play. Captain Crawley discourses on 
every possible manly game and exercise, from ‘‘ Prisoner's Base” 
to “ Velocipeding,” and on every subject he is full of the interest 
and information that come of a hearty love and experience, Jobn 

Proctor, in the designs and illustrations, plays up to the Captain 

with corresponding freshness and vigour, é 
The schoolboy Baronet is a lad who, along with a hereditary 

title, inherits just a trifle too much of the natural selfish wilfalness 
that falls in some degree to the lot of all sorts of boys, high and 
low. How Sir Perey Hapsworth, Bart., of Hapsworth Hall, comes 
to grief, in spite of great worldly advantages, through a proud, 
vainglorious disposition, is cleverly told by the hon, authoress, and 
the action of the story is carried forward with so much liveliness, 
and so much in the order of nature, that there is interest in follow- 
ing the fortunes of the hero of the tale, and amusement in 
becoming acquainted with the various subordinates, from the 
brave old Indian uncle and guardian to the obstinate bull-pup, 
who in some respects greatly resembles his young master. 

This is a reissue of a work which, we believe, we have already had 
occasion to notice. Accounts of the Indian mutiny and of the expe- 
dition into Abyssinia having now been added, the book is a very 
fair epitome of the history of the British nsf the intervals 
between the several battles described being bridged over by an out- 
line of intervening events and of the circumstances which led up to 
each engagement, The coloured illustrations, printed by Messrs, 
Leighton Brothers, are effective; though, like most warlike pic- 
tures, sometimes a little overcrowded, and consequently confused, 
The work, however, is an excellent “book for boys,” whose 
estimate of the valour of the British soldier it will be sure to 
enhance in a very considerable degree. 

In her stories of little boys’ lives Mrs, Marshall Ward works up 
religious instruction with little domestic incidents, mostly of a 
sorrowful character, and sometimes, as in the case of “Claude 
Spencer,” very tender and pathetic; but all ordinary tales of this 
description reflect, not so much the mind and feelings of little 
children, as the mature sentiments of good women, Itis, perhaps, 
this characteristic, when too strongly marked, which renders many 
really excellent books for the young repulsive to the very readers 
for whom they were especially designed. It is, however, only fair 
to say that Mrs, Marshall Ward's little stories are attractive in 
spite of a considerable amount of what is termed the “ goody” 
element; and there is in them as much of youthful human nature 
as to make them interesting to hosts of little readers, 

“Buds and Blossoms of Childish Life” is the very pretty title 
of the very pretty book next on our list, which is embollished with 
highly-coloured pictures of mammas and papas, and little boys 
and girls, and is, moreover, full of rhymes about babies, and blisses, 
and kisses that are rather more childish than the well-known 
effusions of our baby poets, but to the full as kind-hearted and 
well-intentioned as the best of them all, 

_ Under the unpretending title of “ Tommy Try ; and What He Did 
in Science,” Mr, Charles Napier of Merchiston has written a book 
calculated to make a wholesome and permanent impression on the 
mind of youth, and, perhaps, more likely te provoke emulation in 
fcientific pursuits amongst boys than whole courses of lectures by 
the most eminent professors, While the reader is being interested 
and amused by narratives of adventure and clever sketches of cha- 
racter, the curious ways and means by which the young philosopher 
gats at the secrets of nature are graphically unfolded, and once 
more the old saying is illustrated that “the true workman will 
never want a tool,” Tommy Try, cut off by genteel poverty from 
the usual appliances put inte the hands of ortune’s favourites, not 
only invents his apparatus but makes important chemical dis- 
coveries, and, in his single-hearted determination to understand the 
works of creation, finds hisown moral elevation and abundant reward, 
To furnish the youthful reader with a new manual of English 


London : 


A New Edition, including 
With Coloured 


Jew trader, Samuel Moses by name, whose military procli- | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES 


poetry for service in systematic study and for recreation in leisure 


, hours, is the avowed purpose of the compiler of ‘The House- 


hold Treasury of English Song.” The collection begins with John 
Barbour’s description of the fight at Bannockburn, 1316, and ends 
with acomplaining sonnet by poor David Gray, who died only a 
few years ago, Apart from the main body of poetical selections, 
there are about a thousand marginal quotations, also poetical ; and, 
altogether, the ‘ Treasury” has in it all sorts of metal, old and 
new. Shonld the “ youthful reader” be of a critical nature, he 
| may happily distinguish the solid gold from the glittering tinsel. 
| Shakspeare is represented “like alittle body with a mighty heart ;” 
and, if there be some with body of considerable dimensions and 
little or no heart at all, they will serve for contrast and com- 
prison, While Shelley avers that poets “ learn in suffering what 
they teachin song,” Tennyson is at hand to tells us that the poet 
in « coldenclime was born.” In a word, there is in ‘The House- 
hold Treasury of English Song” a great deal that is profitable for 
the student, both as warning and example, 

If the Rev, H. C, Adams has a mind to win the world’s appro- 
bation as a novelist with a decent reference to his sacred calling, 
he isin a fair way to be successful. It may bedoubtful whether 
people will look up the “ Texts,” but it is pretty nearly certain a 
great many willdevour the “Tales” with avidity. It is something 
to the purpose to say that the rev, author has given us twenty-four 
short stories, every one of them complete in point of workmanship, 
and thoroughly interesting, 

“Claudia” is a story written to the order of mind that desires a 
religious lesson worked up with fiction, so that the fabulous inci- 
dent may be sanctified by the true teaching, The manner in which 
A. L. O. E. marshals her characters, so as to illustrate the predes- 
tined moral, is clever; and the whole touch and tone of the little 
work betrays the heart and hand of a woman of talent and 
religious refinement, 


MUSIC. 

WE have now to redeem our last week’s promise with regard to 
the pianoforte concerto and orchestral symphony of Mr. F, H. 
Cowen. First, however, let us say that the young musician has 
long been favourably known, He was once a boy-pianist of note, 
and since his return from the Leipsic Conservatoire he has given 
cause for much hope as a composer ; but till Thursday week the 
public knew little of his ability in the highest walks of art. A 
good deal is now known, and more can be inferred. The concerto 
has less importance than the symphony. It shows smaller con- 
structive power, and, as a result, excites a smaller degree of 
interest. Nevertheless, the work has many features of merit— 
enough, at all events, to redeem it from the fate which attends so 
many essays of like ambitious character, The themes are often 
pretty, and the orchestral colours happily laid on, In addition, 
the solo music is written with a facile pen, and is as brilliant in 
character as need be, But the symphony testifies far more to 
Mr. Cowen’s ability ; and, in fact, may be considered a work of 
uncommon merit, The first allegro showed bold, free treatment 
of original and striking themes, The scherzo and allegretto are 
charming, the latter especially rising to a high pitch of excellence ; 
while the finale, though slightly wanting in variety, is bustling and 
interesting enough to keep clear of anti-climax. The result of 
the concert was to bring Mr, Cowen prominently forward. The 
young composer (he is only eighteen) has secured an enviable 
place ; and it is now for him to decide what shall be the ultimate 
result, 
| _We could do no more last week than mention the Sacred 
Harmonic Society’s revival of “Deborah.” A few words about it 
now is due to the interest of the event, ‘ Deborah,” written by 
Handel in 1733, is the second of the great master’s oratorios, Its 
composition was the result of what, in the absence of a better 
name, we call an accident. Some years before, Handel had written 
“ Esther,” which work was brought out in 1732, by a concert-giver 
of the period, who reaped from it such profit that the composer 
himself followed suit. Again there was success; and Handel 
turned from hia operatic labours to work the mine thus unex- 
pectedly discovered. “Deborah” was the immediate result. It 
cannot be said, however, that Handel laboured very conscientiously, 
| since fifteen of the airs and choruses are “cribs” from earlier 
compositions, while the music written expressly often falls 
below the mark, This may account for the neglect which 
has attended ‘ Deborah,” though, happily, it has not en- 
tailed total disregard, There is enough merit in the grand 
choruses of the work to secure for it immortality, and to 
more than justify any society in giving it occasional attention, 
That this was the opinion of the Exeter Hall audience frequent 
applause indicated ; notwithstanding most present must have been 
wearied by the forcible-feebleness of the libretto, and the un- 
interesting character of some among the airs, The choruses were 
remarkably well given ; so that “Immortal Lord of earth and sky,” 
“See the proud chief,” and the other notable examples of Handel's 

ower, made the effect which properly belongs tothem, Madame 

emmens-Sherrington, Miss Julia Elton, and Mr. Patey were the 
principal vocalists, Each did well, Miss Elton obtaining an encore 
for “In the battle fame pursuing,” and Mr, Patey for the well- 
known ‘Tears such as tender fathers shed.” Sir Michael Costa 
was, as usual, a vigorous and efficient conductor. 

The first performance in London (at the Crystal Palace, last 


of interest, and drew together a very large audience, The oratorio, 
we hardly need say, was written for the Worcester Festival, at 
which it made a legitimate success. Among those who heard it 
last Saturday there was scarcely a difference of opinion about the 
justice of the provincial verdict. Mr, Sullivan has treated his 
subject, in its outlines, with good judgment, The story is compact 
and well told, while the interest of the music is progressive nearly 
to the erd, and always well varied. The structure of the music 
itself commands admiration, Formed in the school of 
Mendelssohn, it abounds in graceful, expressive melody, in 
appropriate orchestral colouring, and;in free-—though never over 
free—expression. When undertaking the oratorio, our English com- 
poser laid his hand to a serious task, He has accomplished it so 
well that few competent judges will refuse to join in the wish that 
he may soon address himself to another like effort. The per- 
formance was, in some respects, very good, Little fault could be 
found with the choruses; and it may be taken for granted that 
Mr. Santley gave a perfect rendering of the Father's music, 
Madame Patey-Whytock was also efficient ; but Mdile. Vanzini’s 
efforts were marred by excessive nervousness, The place of Mr, 
Sims Reeves was taken, at short notice, by Mr. George Perren, 
whose singing it would, consequently, be unfair to criticise. Mr, 
Sullivan conducted, and at the end of the performance was cheered 
with much unanimity and vigour, p 

The last Popular Concert before Christmas took place on 
Monday ; the fact of its being the last helping a most admirable 
programme to fill St, James’s Hall in every part. Mozart's poe | 
quintet in G@ minor opened the evening’s p ings. This wor 
has now been heard under Mr. Chappell’s auspices twelve times 
and ranks among Popalar favourites, Its rendering was criticise: 
all the more severely because criticised with knowledge, But 
little fault could be found. The first allegro, so full of passion 
and yet of mournful tenderness, was played with wonderful 
unanimity of feeling. Perhaps, however, the adagio produced 
a greater effect. Every bar of that most affecting slow 
movement had justice done to it--the attention of the 
audience being riveted from first to last. The finale was 
scarcely less successful, and led to a recall of the performers— 
Madame Norman-Néruda, MM. Ries, Zerbini, Burnett, and Piatti. 
Mr. Hal'é again played a Schubert sonata (the A minor, op. 42), 
and again exhibited his peculiar tendency to check the music from 
running its natural course, As, however, the work is more intel- 
ligible, masterly, and pleasing than that given on the deta 13 

onday, there was less cause of complaint of the result, In 
respect of Mr. Hallé’s mechanism, which is always perfect, there 
was, of couree, no cause for complaint at all, The well-known 


Saturday) of Mr, Sullivan’s “ Prodigal Son,’’ excited a good deal | 


ie Kreutzer” sonata, for violin and pianoforte, as rendered by 
Madame Norman-Nérnda and Mr. Hallé, calia for little remark 
beyond that it was hugely enjoyel, spite of manifest short- 
comings in the lady’s performance. Haydn’s beautiful trio in G 
major, for piano, violin, and violoncello, closed the concert. ‘The 
vocalist was Malle, Anna Regan, and the songs given, “ Ach ich 
fiihl's,” from “ Die Zanberflive ;” Schubert's “ Schiifers Klagelied,”’ 
and “ Wohin.” ; 
At the next concert (Jan. 8) Madame Arabella Goddard will be 
the pianist ; Herr Straus, first violin ; and Mr, Santley, vocalist, 
On Wednesday another of the Nilsson Concerts took place in 
Exeter Hall; and for Friday the Sacred Harmonic Society 
announced a Christmas performance of “The Messiah.” 


A FASTING GIRL. 

Dvurine the past summer reports have been prevalent that a 
young girl, the child of parents in a humble position of life at a 
little village in Wales, has fasted and has lain in a state of torpor, 
lhe excitement on the subject has been very great in the neigh- 
bourhood, and a controversy has arisen, one party denying the 
truth of the phenomenon, the others affirming it. At length it 
has been tesolved that some nurses from Guy’s Hospital should 
watch the girl, and arrangements to carry out this resolution have 
now been made, The nurses selected reached Wales on Wednes- 
day week, Their names are Elizabeth Clinch, sister-nurse ; Sarah 
Palmer, Sarah Attock, and Ann Jones, It was arranged that the 
watching should commente on the following afternoon, and the 
local committee were accordingly called. They met, at about 
three o'clock, in the house of the parents of the girl, Preparations 
were at once made for commencing the experiment, there being 
also present, in addition to the nursea, Dr. T., Lewis, Carmarthen ; 
Dr. Corsellis, Landyssul; Dr. Davies, of the same place ; Drs, 
Rowland and Herder, Carmarthen ; the Rev. W. Jones, Vicar of 
Lianfihangel ; the Rev. W. Thomas, M.A, Llandyssul ; and Mr, 
John Griffith (Gohebydd), ec. The arrangements for the watching 
were read by Dr, Lewis, and adopted. Then began the over- 
hauling of the room. The girl was removed by the nurses from 
her little bed and placed in that of her parents, She seemed after 
her removal from her own bed to that of her parents to become 
entirely unconscious of what was going on. Her bed was then 
removed and thoroughly examined. The clothes cupboard was 
next looked into; its contents were taken out, and the drawers 
were emptied, after which both cupboard and drawers 
were locked, and the keys were handed to and kept by the 
Superintendent nurse, Two other chests of drawers were 
next examined; one was removed from the room, the other was 
emptied and locked and the key taken possession of, a3 before, by 
the superintendent nurse, The bookshelf, the table-drawers, and 
everything else in the room underwent similar scrutiny—in short, 
as one of the spectators expressed it, “every rag in the room was 
examined,” The examination of the room being completed, the 
little girl’s bed was re-made by the sister-nurse and she was placed 
in it, and shortly afterwards returned to consciousness, The 
parents’ bed was next examined with equal minuteneas, the bed 
being turned out, and taken out of the room and stripped, curtains 
and all, and even part of the paper-hangings on the wall. It was 
at first intended that three young ladies from the neighbourhood 
should stay up in turns with the nurses during the night, Some 
persons having objected to this arrangement, and in order to pre- 
vent any possible ground for suspicion, it was settled, with the 
consent of the girl and her parents, that the nurses only should 
remain in the room watching the girl during the night, The 
official report of the examiners is as follows :— 

Thursday, Dec. 9, 1869, Llethyrneuadd. 

Four nurses arrived at four p.m. The whole of the room in which Sarah 
Jacobs was lying was carefully examined; all the furniture carefully 
looked into; all contents of drawers removed ; the bed on which the girl 
was lying was carefully examined, and each covering singly ; the girl’s 
body, clothes, and her hair were fully examined, Nothing of the rature of 
food was found anywhere, 

(Signed) Thomas Lewis, M.D., M.RC.P.; C. S. Corsellis, M.D., F.R.S. ; 
Henry H. Davies, M.R C.S., &c. ; George J. Herder, M.D. ; D, 
G. Rowlands, M.R.C.S., L.8.A.; Evan Jones, B.D. (Vicar) ; 
William Thomas, M.A. (Llandyssul) ; John Griffith (** Gohe- 
bydd”); Elizabeth Clinch, Sister-nurse at Guy's; Sarah 
Palmer, Sarah Attock, Ann Jones, Nurses at Guy’s. 

At one o'clock p.m., some two hours and a half before the actual 
commencement of the overhauling and examining of her bed, 
person, and room, the following medical statement of her state at 
that hour was made by Dra, Henry H, Davies and Thomas Lewis :— 
“Cheerful ; face flushed; eyes brilliant; pulse regular, averaging 
eighty-six per minute; temperature in the mouth, 98 deg., after 
two minutes’ rest, She has a warm water bottle at her feet. She 
seems quite well, and says she has no pain anywhere, if not 
touched,” 

The watch is to continue for fourteen days, at the end of which 
time a report will be made; and if any doubt still prevails it is 
probable the watch may be continued. The expenses attending 
the watch are to be defrayed by public subscription. 

A meeting of the committee who have interested themselves in 
the case of Sarah Jacobs, the Welsh fasting-girl, was held, at 
Pencader, on Monday evening. It was stated that the four pro- 
fessional nurses from Guy's Hospital, London, had not detected 
any food being conveyed to the girl, and they were morally certain 
that she had not partaken of food, Up to Tuesday the girl had 
been watched for four days and a half, She sleeps well at nights. 
Two nurses are constantly with her, one being at each side of her bed 
both night andday. Mr, H. H. Davies, M.R.C.S., who visited the 
girl on Sunday afternoon, found her pulse at 112 per minute, having 
thus risen twenty-six since the watching commenced, The girl’s 
appearance continues natural and healthy, The nurses are intelli- 
gent women, and appear well qualified for their task, 


THE PANTIN TRAGEDY. 
As our readers have already been informed, the body of the elder 
Kinck was discovered some time ago in a wood near Guebwiller, 
and thus the proof was made complete that an entire family, 


numbering eight persons, had been sacrificed te the cupidity of the 
monster Traupmann, Our Engraving represents the authorities in 
the act of performing the sad duty of conveying Mr. Kinck’s body 
from the spot where it was found to the nearest mairie, 
Traupmann was examined a first time on Sunday afternoon, by 
M, Thevenin, the Judge who will preside at the second session of 
the December assizes, when the trial will take place (Tuesday, the 
28th). Three days only have been reserved for this important trial ; 
but as it will be the last of the session it will be possible, if neces- 
sary, to devote to it the last day of the year. The Procureur- 
General, M. Grandperret, assisted by the Advocate-General, M, 
Marveilleux-Duvignau, will appear for the prosecution, 


MEMORIAL TO CHAUCER IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY.—A beautiful 
stained-glass window has just been placed in the Poets’ Corner of the Abbey 
to the memory of Chaucer. Atthe bottom of the window the Canterbury 
Pilgrims are represented setting out and arriving in London, and above, 
the poet is represented receiving a commission to the Doge of Venice from 
Edward III. At the apex the poem “‘ The Floure and the Leafe” is repre- 
sented—on one side by the Lady of the Floure, and on the other by the 
Lady of the Leafe. In the tracery above the portrait of Chaucer occupies 
a prominent place, between that of Edward Philippi and his wife; below 
them John of Gaunt, and above Wickliffe and Strode. In the borders the 
following arms are placed :—England, France, Hainault, Castille, and Leon ; 
and at the base of the window is the poet’s name. 

INOCULATION IN OATTLE DISEASE.—The value of inoculation in cattle 
disease is great if we may believe s communication from Russia, which 
states that in the southern provinces of that empire rinderpest has en- 
tirely disappeared, “‘ owing to the system of inoculation practised in those 
countries.” In eastern Russia, where inoculation is not practised, or, at 
least, not adopted to the same extent as in the southern provinces, rinder- 

t has broken out afresh, and is making great havoc amongst the herds, 
Feot-and-mouth disease is reported to be prevalent in Russia, and at the 
agricultural exhibition recently held at St. Petersburg 257 cattle died of 
that disease,—Chamber of Agriculture Journal, 
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PEOPLE OF THE ISLAND OF ELEPHANTINE, UPPER EGYPT. 
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EGYPTIAN SKETCHES: PEOPLE OF ELEPHANTINE. | artists’ note-books of the journey of the gneata of the Khedive are | journey. That which we publish this week represents the peop'e 
WE have ong | published some Illustrations of the places and | some remarkable drawings of the people of the less-known portions | who greeted the travellers at the island of Elephantine, in the Nil. 
people of Upper Egypt, and among the sketches furnished from | of the country to which the more resolute excursionists made a | opposite Assouan, a place rich in Egyptian objects of antiquity. 
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DVIOE TO MOTHEBS.—Are you broken 


catting teeth ? Go at once to Chemist, and get a bottle of Mrs. 
Winslow's SOOTHING SYRUP. It will relieve the poor 
sufferer immediately ; it is porteotiy hermlens 3 it natural 
qatet sleep, by relieving the child from Rain, and the little cherub 
awakes “as bright aa a button.” It been long in use in 
Amerioa, and is highly reeommended by medical men; it is very 
Pleasant to take; it soothes the child; {t softens the gums, alleys 
all pain, relieves wind, regulates the bewels, and is the best huown 
tamody for dysentery and diarrhaa, whether arising from teething 
or other causes. Bs eure and ask for Mre. Winslow's Soothing 
Byrup, and fen that * Curtis end Perkins, Kew York one Tontoe, 
le wrapper, o mother s! withon Bo! 
all Medicine: Dealers, at le, 1g. — 


RS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 
pies. 
Ms WINSLow’s soorHING syRUP 


Cures Diarrhwa, 


\{. BS, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 
Cures Wind Colic, 


48, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYBUP 
Believes all Pain. yy 


rRS, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 


Softens the Gums. 


MES. WINSLow's sooTHING SYBUP 
Begulates the Bowels, 


RS, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP. 
No Mother shouid be Without It. 


RS, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYBUP, 
Sold by all Chemists in Great Britain. 


HO IS MRS. WINSLOW? —As this 


question is frequently asked, we shall simply say that she 
is a lady who for upwards of thirty years has untiringly devoted 
her time and talents asa female physician and nurse, principally 
among children. She has especially studied the constitution and 
wants of this numerous class ; and, as @ result of this effort aud 
practioal knowledge obtained in a lifetime spent as nurse and phy: 
sician, she has compounded a Soothing Syrup for Children, It 
operates like magic, giving rest and heaith, and is, moreever, sure 
to ulate the bowels, In consequence of this article, Mrs. 
Winslow is becoming world-renowned as a benefactor of her race. 
Children certainly do rise up and bless her. Especially ts this the 
dese in this city, Vast quantities of the Soothing Syrup are daily 
sold and used here. Wethink Mrs. Winslow has immortalised her 
name by this invaluable article ; and we sincerely believe thou- 
sands of children nave been saved from an early grave by its 
timely use, and that millions yet unborn wili share ita benefits and 
unite in calling her blessed. No mother has cisoh her dut: 
to her sufferiny little one, in our opinion, until she has given it 
the benefit of Mrs. Winslow's Soothin Syrup. Try it, Mothers i 
try it now.”"—"' Ladies’ Visitor,” New York City. 
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Sold Everywhere. 


RS, WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 

is highJy Recommended, _ wk 

M*® WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 
A ta Usod by Mitons, ts 
M®: WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP, 


Gver 30 years in Use, 


M2: WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP, 
[_Rewaited by all Chemirts inthe City. 
VB. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP. 
a Sold by all Dealers, at Is. 14d. 


RS, WINSLOW'S SOOTHINC SYRUP 


operates like Megic. 


M*: WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 


never fails to Cure, 


RS, WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 
isKnownthe WorldOver, 

DOWN TOWN MERCHANT, having 
several sleepicss nights, disturbed by the agonies 

and cries of s suffering chil4, and becoming convinced that Mrs. 
WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP was jurt the article needed, 
recured a supply for the child. On reach: g home, and acquaint- 
ng his wife with what he kad done, she refused to have it 
administered to the child, as she was strongly in favour of 
homeopathy. That night the chtld passed in suffering, and the 
rents without sleep. Returning home the dey folluwing, the 
Father found the baby still worse; and, while contemplating 


another sletpless night, the mother stepped from the room to 
attend to some domestic duties, and left the fa' her with the child 
During her absence he administered a portion of she Soothing 
Syrup tothe baby, and ssid nothing = That n ght all hands slept 
well, and the little fell’ w awoke in the morning bright and 
happy. The mother was delighted with the sudden and wonderful 
change, and, ali hough at first offended st the deception practised 
upen her. has continued to use the Syrup; and suffering, orying 
babies and restless nights have dirappeared, A single trial of the 
Syrup never yet failed to relieve the baby, and overcome the 
prejudices of the mother. 


prejudices of the mothers 
M®*- WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 


is Used by sil Mothers. 


M&®5- WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 


fa Uned by all Nurses. 


M?® WISSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 
is Used by Everybody. 


M* WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 


is the Best Rem medy known, 5 


M®: WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYROP. 


Never known to Fail. 


me 
MM" WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 
haa directions with each bottle 


M"®. WINsLow's soorHina SYRUP 
may be Used with Safety. 


M®: WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP. 
Sold by all Medicine: Dealers 


RS, WINSLOW, an old and experienced 
nurse, has devoted herself for more than thirty years ex- 
clusively to the care of children. She has aSOOTHING SYRUP 
for chil¢ren testhing which we believe # mont invaluable prepara- 
tion ,not only for children teething, but in all cases of dysentery 
or diarrh@a. We speak of what pra mate — we say that we 
Soothing Syrup acts like a perfect charm in the above canes. 'o 
have per, dee. § the most satisfactory and pleasing resuite from 
the use of it upon suffering infants and children in s great variety 
of onser. It gives universal eatistaction, is perfectly safe to the 
feeblest infant, and pleasant to the taste. 'e alncerely believe 
the mother who has a child suffering from any of the above com- 
Jaints and neglects to provide thie medicine for its relief and eure 
‘4 depriving the little sufferer of the remedy of all the world best 
calculated to give it rest and restore it to health. It is said that 
one fourth the children born die under five years of age. a the 
teething period is the most critical time, every mother should be 
pre} to act as nurse and physician, and no mother should be 
Without Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup, which is perfectly safe in 
all cases, and may be had of any Med Dealer, 


MES WINSLOW'S, SOOTHING SYBUP 
jor 


dren. 


M* WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP 
is pleasant to take, 


RS, WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 
is sold by all Chemists, at Is. 14d. per bottle, 
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“a ‘we woald charge 0s, per 1000 for them. paeecomeenee they 
might be sent for inclosure te any house in Cliy. la sending 
name please send printed card or label, that be no error in 

name. The med 


3 given on 

CRY nter bille, without name on, at any time. 
Xodress JEREMIAH CURTIS, SONS, nd Hig 
Holborn, London, 


(GABRIEL'S DENTAL PREPARATIONS, 
For Cleans: The ‘Teeth, 
e ioe & Fe 

Bold by all Chemists and Perfuners, town and country, and by the 


Manufactu 
Mesers. GABRIEL, Dentlats, 84, Ludgate-hil}, 
at One Shilling and Sixpence per box, 
with full directions for use, 


GABBIEL'S ROYAL CORALITE TOOTH-PASTB, 
Por cleansing and improving the Teeth, and im- 
parting « natural redness to the gums, 


GABRIEL'S ROYAL TOOTH POWDER. 
Prepared from a recipe as ured by her Majesty. 
Whitena and preserves the Teeth, and imparta 
& deliciuns fragrance to the th. 


GABRIEL'S PREPARKD WHITE GUTTA-PERCHA ENAMEL, 
For Stopping yed Teeth; renders the Teeth 
sound and useful, and prevents Toothache, 

MESSRS, GABRIEL'S NAMB is Kugraved UM RACH BOX. 
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BENEON's KEYLESS WATCHES, 


Gor, £10 10s, B15 15s, £21, £30, £35) 
[HE BEST CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


GILVER, £5 5s, £8 8s., £12 12s, £18 188, 
£31, £30. 


[0>eate- HILL and OLD  BOND- 
STREET. 


\ ALKER'S CRYSTAL CASE WATCHES, 
Prise Medal—London, 143; Paris, 1867, 
John Walker, 
Pg tire a rot and Clock Manufacturer, 
, Corn’ 4 330, ent-atreet ; and 76, Strand, 
The Crystal Case Watch is superseding all others, and is the 
atrongest Watch made, 
Bilver, from £4 és, ; Gold, £9 9a, 


fa rich in albuminous 
psrtios. ptive pamphlet free. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


LACKS' SILVER ELEOTRO-PLATE, 
by Elkington and Co.'s Patent Process, 


BROWN and PULSON. 


PHABLINA 


ig rich in flesh-forming | is equal in wear to Sterling Silver. A great assortment of Cakeo- 
Propertlen. Bankets, © brieoll Frames, Fish Carvers, &., at prices suitable to 

BROWN and POLSON, | "Table Forks (Fiddle Pattorn—Perdos.)£1 10 @and 1 16 

soosaesanee ae eee cate Deeuert Ditto erry ee ~- 100, 110 


‘Table Spoons oe es oo 
nee ED 

Se ae ee ee 018 
_____Biehard and John Slack, 336, Strand, London, 


D's -COVERS and HOT- WATER 


DISHES in every varicty, and of the newest and most 
récherché patterns, are on show at WILLIAM S BURTON'S, 
Block Tin, 19s. the Set of Six; elegant modern patterns. 358. 6d. to 
4m, Gd. the Set; Britannia Metal, with or without Silver-plated 
Handles, £3 2s. to £6 8a. the Set of Five ; Blectro-plated, £9 to £24 
oe Legged Hour t: por on Hoe Wate Dishes, with wells for 

ravy, ; Britann! c) £6 be,; Eh hat 
Nickel, full size, £10, ein teeisenie 


pea RLINA 


Ss 

° 

s 
oeeco 


may be used with 
or without Milk, 


Prepared b; 
BROWN and POLSON, 
P EABLINA, 
for Children's Diet, 
Prepared by 
BROWN and POLSON, 


ptaseies 


tr Breakin 
BROWN cud POLSON, AMPS of ALL SORTS and PATTERNS, 
J WILLIAM 8. BURTON invites Inspection of this Season's 
K A R L I N A. Bhow of Lamps. The ovllection of French Moderateur Lampe, 
’ for Supper. carefully selected at Paris, defles competition. The prices vary 


from 4s. to £17, Kach Lamp is guaranteed perfect ; but te insur 
their proper action, William 8. Burton cuppa — . 
Pare Colza Oil, at the Wholesale priee, 3. 6d. per gallon, 
Moderateur Globes, fullsize .. =... 28. 6d. po 
PS Chimneys .. on ee 6d, yn 
“ Cotton Wicks o eo 3d, per dos, 

Lamps of all other dercriptions are on Show in great variety. 

William S. Burton, Furnishing Ironmon; by a) ntment to 
HR. the Prince of Wales, senda a Esta ot gperet et rd 
upwards of 700 Lilustvations of his unrivalled Stock, with Lists of 
Prices and Plans of the 20 large Show Rooms, post-free.. 

39, Oxford-atreet, W. ; 1, 1A, 2,3, and 4, Newman-atreet ; 4, !, 
and 6, Perry's-place ; and |, Newman-yard. With the present rail- 
way facilities the cost of delivering goods to the moss distant 
parts of the United Kingdom is trifling, 

William 8. Burton will always, when desired, undertake delivery 


Prepared by 
BROWN and POLSON, 


Pp HABLINA, 
for Baked Puddings, 

Prepared by 
BROWN and PULSON, 
Pp #4 BLINA, 


for Plum Puddings, 
Pre) by 
BROWN and POLSON. 


Pp BARNA, 


for Pastry. ate emall fixed rate, 
BROW et oLaoN. ESTABLISHED A.D. 1700. 
ae j)URNISH YOUR HOUSE at DEANE’S 
P EA RLIN A, I Illustrated Priced Catalogue gratis end post-free, . 
Resipes upon | DEANE'S—Table Cutlery, every variety of style and Anish, 
each Package, | DEANE'S—Electro-plate Tea Seta, Liqueur Stands, Cruets, dc. 
Price 6d. DEANE'S—Dish-Covers, Hot-water Dishes and Pinates, 


DEANE’S—Papier Maché Tea-' rays, in sets, from 3la. 
DEANE'S—Moderntor and Rock-Oil Lamps ; a large assortment. 
DEANE'S—Domertic Baths for every purpose, Bath-rooms fitted. 
DEAN &’S— Fenders and Fireirons, in modern approved patterns, 
Roading, 


((H0coLAT-MENIER for BREAKFAST. 


tb, | DEANE S—Bedatoads in Iron and Bracs, with superior 
Packets, | DEANKE’S—Tin Goods, lronware, snd Culinary Utensils, 
DEANE'S—Gas Chandeliers, new Patteros, in Giass and Bronze, 
HOCOLAT-MENIER for BREAKFAST. _* Deane and Go, 6; King Willisustrest, London Bagge 
riit, | PIANOFORTES.— MOORE and MOORE 


coeese ss Sa Se NS A a LET on HIRE the following PIANOFORTES, fer three 
HOCOLAT-MENIER for BREAKFAST. | fn’ = ‘h 


Plain, 28, 2a, 6d.,3a., 3, 6d, ; 
Vanilla, 2s. 6d, 3e., 30. 6l., 48, ; 
liane Sure, 2e, pos Ib, 


HOCOLAT-MENIER for DESSERT. 
Creams, Almonds, 
Pistaches, 
Norigat 
Liqueurs, Pralins, 


(Hoconar - MENTER for EATING. 


Extensive Ware-Roome. 
104 and 106, BISHUPSGATE-STREET WITHIN, E.C, 
Jury award, International Exhibition, 1862: Honourable Men- 
iton for good and cheap Pianos to Mocre and Moore, 


ARMONIUMS,-——-MOORE and MOORE'S 
I ee 


OORE and MOORE extend their Three- 


in 
years’ Syetem of Hire to Purchase to all parts of Great 


Boxes, 


(HOCOLAT-MENIER, Sans Bucre- 
en inttien ae per lb, 
ENIER'S FRENCH CHOCOLATE 


(Ranstectaryd only in France) defies all honest oumpe- 
tittom "The healthiest and most delicious alimeot for brenktast ; 
unadulterated ; jighiy nutritious, Aunual consumption exceeds 
5,000,000 ib, — W! *, Maier, 23, Heurietia-Street, Strand, 


Jpisclsorrs MUSTARD LEAVES. 
sted tiara Sere 


UTLER'S MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, 
Cornets, Saxborns, Drums, Flates, Clarinets, Fiageolete, 
Concertinas, Harmoviuma, &c., in use in all parte of the kingdom, 
and colonies, giving universal satisfaction. Butler's A: tist Model, 
the ensiast Cornet yet produced, with double water-key, in case, 
£6 68,—Haymarket, London, Prices, with drawings, post-free, 


ILMER'S CONVERTIBLE OTTOMANS 

for centre of Rooma, to form Two Settess and Two Easy- 
chairs, a great improvement on the ordinary Ottoman. Only of 
Filmerand Son, Upholsterers, 3! and 33, ,Oxtord-st., W. 
Factory, 34 and 35, Charles-at. An Illustrated Catalogue post-free. 


EIR’S 55s, SEWING-MACHINE.—55s, 
Complete, Works by hand or foot. Willi hem, fell, bind, 
tuck, run, seam, quilt, braid, and embroider equal to any £10 


IGOLLOTT’S NEW MUSTARD 


PLASTERS, 
Cleanliness, Con: Machine, Guarantee given. reapectus, Patterns, d&o,, pest-frea, 
pn EMioiency. fence, None genuine unless stamped @.O. Weir, 2, Carlisle-at. . Seho-nq., W, 
Sold by Chemists and Druggiate ; nak a i. 


Who'esale , 23, Honrictta-street, Covent-garden. 


1.” leeuuaapideemcan COCOA, FOR BREAKFAST, 
The Globe says :—“ Various 


Pprcronss._ rasuns for the Coloured 

Picture, WAIT FOR M&. Handsome Gilt Frame, Glasa, 
and Back, %. 6d ; Wide ditto, 34, éd- GEO, REKS, 43, Ruseell- 
street, Covent-gardes. 


ICTURES.—FRAMES for the Coloured 

Picture, WAIT FOR ME —Handsome Maple and Gilt 

Frame, 4«. $d, Al-o, Evgravings and Mouldings for the Trade and 
portation. GEO. KEES, 43, Kussell-street, BC, 


I 3 EAUTIFUL HAIR. 

Mrs, 8. A. ALLBEN'S WORLD'S HAIR RESTORER never 
fails to quickly restore grey or faded hair to its youthful colour and 
beauty. It atopa the hair from falling off. It prevents baldness, 
it prometes luxuriant growth ; it causes the hair to grow thick 


Y HERS, 
Sold in Packeta only, by all Grocers, 4 1b., §1b., and I 1, and strong. It removes all dandruff. It containa neither oil nor 


dye, In large Soars Six Shillings, Seld by Chemists and 

Gesermp Perfumers —Dépot, 268, High Holborn, London, Ewe 
Exclusively wool in the Royal Loundry ; J INAUAN'S LL WHISKY, DUBLIN 
and her y's Laundress says that EXHIBITION, 1865, This celebrated old Irinh Whisky gained 


“Tt is the finest Starch she ever used.” 
Awarded Prise Medal for tts superiority. 
Beware of spurious imitations. 


NDIGESTION BEMOVED. 
MORSON’S PEP3INE WINER, POWDER, LOZENGES, and 
GLOBULES are the succeseful and Remedies adopted 
by the Medical Profession for Indigestion. 
‘Sold in bottles and boxes, from 2¢., with full directions, by 
Thomas Morson and Son, 31, 33, and 124, Southampton-street, 


Busgsell-square, London ; 
= ‘and by ali Pharmaceutical Chemists. 


the Dublin Prize Medai, It in pure, mild, mellow, delicious, and 
very wholesome, Sold in bottles. each, at the retai) houses 
in London ; by the agents in the principal towns of England ; or 
wholesale, at 4, Great Windmill-street, London, W.— Observe the 
red seal, pink label, and branded cork, ‘ Kinahan’s LI, Whisky.’* 


LLSOPP’S PALE AND BURTON ALES. 
These Ales are now being supplied in the finest conai- 

tion in bottles and in casks, by FINDLATER, MACKIB, and 
CO., 33, Wellington-strect, Strand, W.C, 


THREE PRIZE MEDALS. 


ROSSE and BLACKWELL'S 


PREPARED SOUPS 
in Pint and Quart Tins, Ready for Immediate Use, 
Mock Turtle, Ox-Tail, Julliense, Keal Turtle, Mulligatawny, 
are, &o 


S AUCE.—LEA and PERRINS.—The 


Connoisseurs “ The 


rivalled for pigeane? ont terete names of ee Ea an Wi Wholesale 
are mi one, names im Retail’ rocers and Italian Warehousemen ; t) 
al pottles and labels. — nts: CROSSE and BLACKWELL hot alt G of the Manutectarers, 


Crosse and Blackwe:l, 
Purveyors to her Majesty, Soho-equare, London. 


——— 
HBISTMAS PRESENTS and NEW- 
Y' 


ASTHMA, 


remedy of the 


OR COUGHS, COLDS, 
BRONCHITIS, and NEURALGIA, the 


areat remedy 
day is Dr, J. Ou BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE. & few doses BAR'S GIFTS 
will cure ined; cases, Caution—' extraordinary medical for all whe Court the Gay and Festive Scenes, 
reperte on Jerodgne renders it of vital import- OWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL, 
ance that the public should obtain the genuine, which is now sold preserver and beautityer of the Hair beyond all precedent. 
under the protection of Government authorising a stamp pees ROWLANDS' KALYDOR, 
the words "Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne,” wichout whi for imparting # radiant blocm to the Complexion, and a softness 
none fe genuine, Seo of Vice-Chancellor Sir W. Page snd delicacy to the Skin. 

the “ July 16, 1864, Sold in Bottles, ia, va » 28, 94, ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, or PEARL DIN TIFRICE, 

Manufacturer,J.T. DAVENPORT, | for giving # pearl-like wh to the Testh, and a pleasing 


Wi 
snd ge oe hell etreets London, W.0. 
OUGHS, COLDS, DEBILITY, ETC. 


UND’S “ LIRBIG'S BXTRACT OF MALT," a new 
Sy for ali Palmonary Complainta. ‘Used at 


Sold by all Chemist« and Perfumers. 
Ask for “ Rowlands'" Articles, 


Just published, price % 6d, 
HE EXTRAORDINARY CURES 


EFFRCTED UNDER Li 
, MORISON’S VEGETABLE UNIVERSAL MEDICINES. May be 
Dietetic Dépos ‘anda Wine Merchant, 5, Princes-tt.,Cavendi:h-sq ,W. had at the British College of Health, Euston-road, London, 


Britain, carriage-fres,—104 and 105, Bishopegate-atreet, B.C. 


ems on a NR 


. 
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HRISTMAS PRESENTS,—1000 
EVENING DRESSES, 
All half price. 
5s, 6d, and npwarda, 
Patterns free. —BAK eR and CRISP. 
198, Regent-street. 


H&ISTMAS 
Schools, &c —A Bankropt's Stock of excellent ABERDEEN 
WINCEYS, at: 4jd., and 6}1. yard; worth 94, logd., and 1s, 
li good material, in lots of £0 yards, for 
, and 50s. each, sent for P.O, oréer to 
reet, London. 


HR PRESENTS, 
Velvetsens! Velveteans ! Velveteens ! 
The New Moleskin Silk Finish Velveteens, in 
Black and Colours, from 17s. full dresa, 
Patterns free. 
BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street, 


~ re 
ILKS! SILKS! SILKS! 
Cheap Silks at BAKER and CRISIS, 
Patterns sent post-frea. 
Silks,—Best Fancy Silks, for Wetding, Evening, or Gencral Wear, 
254 6d, to 3 wa, Fall Dress, 
Silks,—Best Plain Silks, for Wedding, Evening, or General Wear, 
354, 6d, to Ses, Fall Dress, 
Silks.—Best Japanese Silks. tor Morning, Evening, or General 
Wear, 218, 6d to 23s, Full Dress. 
Silke, —Best Black Silks, for Mourning, Evening, or General Wear, 
206. 6d t. 5 ge Fall Dress, 
Silks.—Best White Silks, for Wedding, Evening, or Dinner Wear, 
30s, 6d to Ses Fail Dress, 
The Best Royal Court Satins, in every Shade, 
394. 64, to 3 es. Full Dress, 
198, Regent-street, 


VW JINTER — MOURNING 


SPECIAL 
Black, Steel, Grey, London Smoke, 

Silk Reps, Wool Reps, Ripple Cords, Waverley Cords, &c., 
fia, Lid, to tua. fid. Fall Dress, Patterns free. 
BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street, London, 
ELVETEENS! Velveteens! Velveteens ! 

The New Moleskia Silk-Finish Ve! veteens, in 
Black and Colours, from 174, Full Dress. 
Patterns free. 
BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street, 


100 EVENING DRESSES, 
All half price. 
Se 6d. and uy we) CRISP 
Patterns free,—BAKER an 198, Regsol-etresk:. 


nd DOZ®NS SOILED CAMBRIC 
HANDKERCHIEFS, Hemmed, Stitched, 
Bordered, and Plain, were | guinea and 2 gs, 
® Dozen, now selling 10s. 6d,, 15s., and! guinea, 
BAKER and CRis?P, 193, Regent-street. 


INTER DRESSES, 
at BAKER and CRISP’S, 
Patterns post-free. 
WINTER DRESSES,—The Ae best Silk Repps, 2s. 6d, the 


Full Dress, 
WINTER DRESSES,—The New Tartans, in ail materials, 6a, 64, | 
to 2ls, Full Dress, | 
WINTER DRESSES.—The New Serges, seventy Colours, 10s. 6d. 


to 2B. 
WINTER DRESSES.—The New Satin Camlets, a. 9d. to 
de, | 
WINTER DBESSES.—The New French Merinoes, 124, 64, 


to 2ls, 
WINTER DRESSES.—1000 Odd Dresses for Christmas Presente, 
half price, 
_198, Regent-street, London, 


AMILY MOURNING, 


made np and trimmed in the most correct taste, may be 
ol at the most reasonable 
at PETER BiNSON’S, 

Goods are sent, free of charge, for selection, to all parts of 
England (with dresemaker, if desired) upon ar of letter, order, 
or telegram ; and Patterns are sent, with Book cf Ulustrationa, to 
all parte of the world. 

The Court and General Mourning Warchoxse, 
256 to 262, Regent-street, don. 
The largest and most economical fn Al tant in Europe, | 
} 


DRESSES. 


PETER ROBINSON 
OLBORN VALLEY VIADUCT. 


New streets in conjunction therewith and the 
new Blackfriars Bridge being now open, 
Z. SIMPSON and COMPANY 
tov strention to the grestiy-increased facilities of approach to 


No, 65 and os Gate 48, 49, 50, and 53), Farringdon-street. 
900 PIECES WINTER DRESS GOODS. 
7, SIMPSON and COMPANY are now 


e showing the above, comprising large assortment of the 
New/Season’s Goods, most of which are considerably under present | 
Prices, 

7, SIMPSON and COMPANY 

e are now showing 900 pleces WINTER DRESS GOODS, com- | 
prising « choice assortment of the new Season's Goods, most of | 
which are considerably below present prices. 

65 and 66 (late 48, 49, 50, and 53), Farringdon-street). 


OIRES ANTIQUES, 
SEWELE and 0O.’S celebrated Moires Antiques, Spital- 
elds manufacture, in White and Black, and all the newest 
Colours, at sige, and upwards the Full Drees. 
7000 Black Gros Grain Silks, at 3s, 11d, to 58, 11d, per 


HRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 
BALL AND EVENING COSTUME, 
Gold and Silver Tarlatans, 
Skirts tastefully made and trim: in all Colours, from 21a, 
A choice Selection of Crystallised Tarlatans, at 10s, 6d. the Dress, 
Talle and Net Skirts, fashionably trimmed, from 2 gs. 
aye and ©O., Frith-street Old Com ptor-atreet, Soho- 
equare, 


ALE OF A  WEST-END STOCK, 


ft Messre, Ladbary, Collison, and Viney, Accountants, C! 
Ss Tit ENTini STOCK 1X TRADE” 


0 
(Mr, J, Shiliaker), 
Ba: 


\yswater, 
ata Large Discount < for Cash, 
cons! 
SILKS, MANTLES DBAPERY, LACK, 
AND JACKETS, ‘ANCY DRESSES, HABEKDASHERY, | 
SHAWLS, R TRIMMINGS, 


IBBONS, 
HOSIERY AND GLOVES, FANCY, &c, 


PRESENTS, — Charities, ; 


ILLUSTRATED 


REAT BALE OF 


CHAS, AMOTT and COMPY., St, Paul's, will SELL, THI3 
DAY, the superb SILK STOCK of J, W. Whittaker and Co., 
bought at a discount from cost price of 47] por ceut. 
Coloured Fancy 8'lka from Ia 34. per yard. 
5000 Fancy Striped and Checked Silk Dresses, 
174. 64, the Full Gown. 
200 Pieces of genuine Black Glacé and Gros Grains, 
brilliant, wide, and durable, 
£1 5a, od, ; worth Two Pounds, 
430 Pieces of lack Gros Grain and Gros de Lyon, 
tho new Imperial dye, and worth £3, 
are selling for £2 5s. 
Corded Silks, very rich in quality, £2 7, 6d. 
Moire Antiques, Chéné, Wedding, and Dinner Silke, 
at a great Reduction in Price. 
Patterns post-free. 
Chas. Amott and Co., 61 and 62, St. Paul's, London, 


7 

RENADINES and LIGHT FANCY 

SILKS, for Evening Wear. 
100) pieces of White and Black Ground Grenadines, with Coloured 
Sprigs, 7a. lid the Full Dress ; worth 14s, 
Lovely Shades in Indian Stiks, Light Colours, 
£1 3s 64, the Full Dress ; worth £2, 
Patterns post-free, 
CHAS, AMOTT and CO. , 61 and 62, St, Paul's, London. 


RESSES WONDERFULLY OHEAP, 
J. W. WHITTAKER and ©0O,'S STOCK. 
The whole of the Tartan Dres+es in this Stock, many worth 25s,, 
will be cleared out at 128 9d, 
Patterns pos-free. 
CHAS, AMOPT and CU,, 61 and 62, St. Paul's, 


sone 2 
[)BESSES WONDERFOLLY CHEAP, 

J. W. Whittaker and Co.'s Stock. 

800 Piecos of the beat All-Wool Repps, 
originally 30s,, are selling at 10s, 9d, 
500 Pieces of All- Wool Serge, 
worth | guinea, are marked 12s, 9d. 
Patterns post-free. 
CHAS, AMOTT and CO,, 61 and 62, St. Paul's, 


ANSFLECTUM JUPONS, 


108, 6d, 
Thomson's New Cr nolines, the ‘ Watteau,” “ Elite,” &c. 
Mra. ADDLEY BOURNE, 37, dilly. 


V #DpING TROUSSEAUX, 


from £20 to £100. 

Book of Illustrations, coutaining all the New Designa in 
Under-clothing, including ** The Alice,” “Favourite,” ‘* Kdith,” 
Maude,” “ iratrice,” “Dagmar,” “ Princess,” “ Helena,” aud 
“ Belgravia” Night-dresses, &o.. gratis and post-free, 

Mrs. ADDLEY BOURNE, 37, Piccadilly, 


ION EN. 


ae yt 
A Layette for £20, 
Christening Cloaks, £1 10s, to £5 5s, 
Beroeaunettes. £1 10s, to £3 108. 
ae Mrs. ADDLEY SOURNE, 37, Pi illy. 
Pesros WOVE CORSETS, 


128, 64, 
Nursing Corseta, 128, 6d. 
Mrs, ADDLEY BOURNE, 37, Piccadilly, 


T 2A OUTFITS, 
Just published, an Account of What is really Necessary for 
the Outfit of Ladies, Gentlemen, and Chiloren for the long Sea and 
Overland Routes; with much valuable information on many 
topics useful for the voyage ; and a few words on the new Brindisi 
Houta, Post-free for even stamps. 
ADDLEY BOUBNE, 37, Piccadilly. 


W HERE TO BUY A DRESS, 

FRENCH MERINOS, in all colours, Is. 3d, the yard. A 
vey fine quality, 42in, wide, Is, Id. the yard, in shade, 
at BROOKS and CO,'S, 105, 106, and 107, High-street, Borough. 
Patterns post-free, 


HERE TO BUY A DRESS. 
PLAID3! PLAIDS! PLAIDS! 
Plaid Poplins, 6s, 9d. the Full Dress, 
Plaid Serges, 134 9d. the Full Dress. 
Pinid Reps, 12s. 9d. and 16a. 9d. the Full Dress, 
A large variety of Patterns in any of the above Tartan Plaid 
materials at BROOKS and CO.'S, 105, 103, and 107, High-street, 
Borough.— Patterns post-free, 


W HERE TO BUY A DRESS. 
BROOKS and CO. are now Selling the following lots of 
REAL ABERDEEN LINSEYS, 634, the yard. 

The Best Aberdeen Linseys, Is. the yard ; regular price, 1s, 9d, 

Persian Cords (a new material), 12¢, 94. the Full Dress, 


Wool Dress Serge, in all Colours, 8s. 94. the Full Dress. 
_ Patterns post-free,—105, 106, and 107, High-street, Borough. 


Wy ane-ur ROBES, COtTUMES, &c., at 


moderate Prices, Neatly-trimmed Robes, 128, 64. to 
15a. 6d. Elegant Robes, of the Newest Materials and Novel 
Trimmings, 17s, 6d. to 25s, New Freach Costumes, in Serge, Reps, 
Linteys, c&c,, 2is. to 358.—At BROOKS and CO,’S, 105, 108, 107 
High-street, Borough (three minutes’ walk from London Bridge).+ 


ENUINE IRISH POPLINS., 
INGLIS and TINCKLER, 
167, Kegent-atreet, London, W. 
(the only House in Eng)and for the exclusive sale of Irish Poplins), 
respectfully intimate that they have « large and well-select 
Stock, including a'l the New Colours for the Penson, with a choice 
selection of Clan Tartans, As their Poplins are made exclusivel y 
for a private family trada, they will be 4 of superior quality, 
& Patterns post-free, and one or more Dreases carriage-| 
Manufactory—7 and 8, Eustace-street, Dublin, 


RADFORD’S “VOWEL” WASHING. 


MACHINE —Every intending purchaser who has the 
requisite room should try the combined * Vowel EK," £8 8s., for 
one month free of charge, Where the room is limited, * Vowel 
AY ith ceaee ee af’ Mar 5s., will be highly 
valued, jogue free post. — and Co., 63, Fleet- 
street, London ; Cathedral-steps, Manchester; and 23, Dawson- 
street, Dublin, 


AIR DYE—BATCHELOR'S 
INSTANTANEOUS COLUMBIAN, Ni York 
the best in the world, black or brown. "The caly con ther 
remedies the evil effects of dyes, 48, 60., 72, and Ida, of all 
Perfumers and Chemists. Wholesale, &: HOVENDEN and Sons. 
5, Great Marlborough-street, W, ; and 93 and 95, City-road, B.C, 


When you ask for 


Cheap 


(GLENFIELD 


substitu 
for the eake of extre profits. 


FURS, 
The Stock is now being offered to the Public at 76, 77, 78, 
St. Paul’s-churchyard, 


er with 
several very important Lots of Fancy and Black Silks of the 
best makes. Coloured and B Velvets and Dress 


Velveteens at freatly reduced prices, 

Heads of Families, Hotel-keepers, and Public Institutions are 
respectfully invited to take this opportunity of securing some very 
Cheap Lots of Family and Drapery Goods. 

Closed during the Sale at Six p.m. 


\ JELVETEEN for Dresses, Mantles, and 
———, beautifully soft and silklike Sacrificed at 2s, 6d. 

per . usually sold at 4s. 6¢, Patterns sent, 

HARVEY and ©O., Lambe'h House, Westminster Bridge, 8.E. 


ICH SILKS, in Dresses, at 25s. 64d., 

Sis. 64., 408, and 45s, Black Gros Grains, Glecés, and 

Cords, made of bright Italian Silk, with A paveanty for wear, at 

on, wide width, not to be equalled. Richest Black Moires, 
yar wide, oo. 0 pees Patterns sent. 

HARVsY and OO., Lambeth House, Westminster Bridge, &.E, 


OOL REPPS, PLAIDS, and SERGES, 

New at 124, 6d, the Pull Dress, being part of the 

stock of Mr. Charles Estlin, and purchased of his Trustees. Also 
al quantity of Irish Poplins, heavily enriched with silk, and 
cxeaibout for wear, at 2s. the yard; never before offered at less 
than 4s, 6d. Patterns rent.—HARVEY and CO., Lambeth Houre, 
Weetminster Bridge, 8 B. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


OUNG'S GUINEA DRESSING-GOWNS! 
For Ladies, in every size and Shade, made of 

pi pin ‘ghapen’ The mew arten Gene, in 
dens thi. crus ae te 9d. Patterns and Tilustre 


tions port-free, 
Mrs. T. G@. YOUNG, Ladies’ Outfitter, 
148, Oxford-street, London, W. 


OUGH,— PRICE'S 4 noe gal 1 the 
rent Curs for Chronic Consumptive Cough an fasting 

aa emists, tes tht, 
iinme anette cane 


C°>-Livyzs ort. 


FOR CONSUMPTION, 
BRONCHIAL AFFECTIONS, &c, 


Q°>D-Liver orn 

__ FoR perry, 

C°>- LEVER ort. 
PALE NEWFOUNDLAND, 


eee 
ESTIMONIALS as to its Purity and 
Genuineness have been received from the following eminent 


Professor Taylor, M.D., &c. 
Dr, Scott, M.D, L.RC.P., F.TA8., &o, 
Dr. Edwin Payne, M.D. LB.C.P., MRCS, &, 
P Just imported by 
KEATING and ©O., 79, St. Paul's-churchyard, 


in Imperial Half-Pints, le 64, ; Pints, 26. 9a. ; Quarts, 58, ; Five 


Pints, lis, 


ww pie etme aati RARER BA 
‘VALENTA ARABICA Fi 

eradicates Dyspepsia, Indigestion, ‘h, Asthma, Cmngte, 

Debility, Sleeplessness, Sonsttontion, atulency, Phiegm, Low 

asting, Palpitation ; Hexen, Bileta nn Lives Ove spina 

Care No, 68,413: “ Rome.—The health of the Holy Father ie ae 

's Food, and his Holiness cannot 


Spirits, Diarr! Acidity, 


lent since he has taken Da 
this excellent food too highly.” — Du Barry and Co, 


London, W.; and | William-+treet, Now York! 


In Ping, at is, ld; 1b, 25, Od; 12 1b., 228. ; wt all 
| EATING'S 


ILIOUS and LIVER COMPLAINTS, 


A siness, 
Giddiners, Spasme, and all Disorders of the pte ane Be 


Indig»stion, Sick Headache, Loan of 
are quickly removed Pr ghas ike Ly, 
PEAMPLON'S TiiL, OF eats 
eNtalost firsorh any Chemist o¢ oF os 


SILKS, 


TIMES 


CHARLES GRIFFIN AND CO.’8 ANNOUNCEMENTS, 


1. 
A GUINEA BOOK FOR 1%, 6d. 
Just ready, crown ito, printed in the finest manner on toned 
paper, and elegantly bound in cloth, gilt and inlald, 


EMS of NATURE and ABT.—Illustrated 


with 24 very beauti ul Coloured Plates 

“One of the most gorgeous books we have sen for many a year. 

+ « « The book isa marvel."—Standard ‘ A Christmas book, 
as may be judged from the Title, and of its kind most beautifal."— 
Daily News. The Illustrations are for the most part ‘ gems‘ in 
e book before us is not only hand- 
rome, but worth reading.”"—The Queen ond Ladies’ Newspaper 
“Art is employed to picture nature, and does it thorovgbly 
well,”"—Art-Jourpal, 


Jast published, a New Edition, small sto, with 40 Illustrations 
of Remarkable Places, Objects, aud Incidents. as they appeared 
and occurred in the Olden Time, Handsomely bound in cloth, 
gilt, price 5s., 


MNHE HALLOWED SPOTS OF ANCIEN 
LONDON—Hlistorical, Biographical, and Antiquarian, By 

1A METEYARD. 

0, a Fine-Paper Edition, beautifally printed on toned paper 

by Clay ost elaboravely bound and gilt, price 10s, 6d. 

“A very elegant gift book, The materials have been gathered 
from very rare sources.”"—I lustrated London News. © Worthy of 
the highest praise we have it in our power to bestow,’'—Court 
Journal, 

In one large 4to vol., 750 pp., with a Frontispiece on Steel and 
more than 200 Woodcuts, handsomely bound in gilt cloth, price 
only 2ls., 


, 7 
rIVHE EARTH DELINEATED WITH PEN 

AND PENCIL: an illustrated Record of Voyages, Travels, and 
Adventures all Kound the World. Feited by V AINSWORTH, 
F.RG.S, F.S.A., &c. The Lilustrations, engraved in the first 
style, are from Photographs and Designs by the most celebrated 
Artists, and include several from the master pencil of Gustave 
Doré, 


Eighteenth Thousan4, square 8vo, printed on toned paper, elegant 
binding, 12s, 6d. ; morocco, £1 Is,, 


NV ANY THOUGHTS OF MANY MINDS: 


being a Treasury of Reference, consisting of Selections 
from the writings of the most ce cbrated Authors, Compiled and 
analytically arranged by HENRY SOUTHGATE, 
"the produce of years of research.’’—Examiver, 
“This is a wondrous boek,”—Daily News. 


4to, handsomely bound in cloth and gold, 16s. ; moreeco, £1 5s, 


OETRY OF THE YEABR;; or, Pastorals 
from our Poets Illustrative of the Seasons. Embellished with 
# series of admirable imitations of Water-Colour Paintings from 
the Drawings of Birket Foster, Harrison Weir, Barker, Lejeune, 
E. V, B., Duncan,{Lee, Cox, T. Creswick, RB. A., beautifully executed 
in Chromolit' ography, and mounted, 
“ One of the most admirable as well as most original contrib 
tions to the pictorial literature of tthe seaeon.’’—Pail Mall Gazett 
** Altogether, the book is a very attractive one,” —Times, 


THE MOST ELEGANT EDITION PUBLISHED. 
Feap 4to, elaborately gilt cloth, 5s, ; in walnut, most unique and 


beautiful, 12s. 6d, 
OLDSMITH’S POETICAL WORKS, 


With a Memoir by William Spalding, and numerous IJustra- 
tions on Steel and W: by Uwins, R.A. ; Leslie, R.A.; Stothard, 
R.A. ; D, Roberts, Boxall, &c. 

Crown 8vo, 74 64, cloth, 


MANUAL OF ENGLISA LITERATURE 
for the Use of Colleges and Sshools. By Professor CRAIK., 
Third Edition, 
“The present volume is particularly adapted for the use of 
students going up to comp titive examinations.’ —Spectator. 


New Edition, thoroughly relat Illustrated, post 8vo, cloth, 
Ss. Gi 


B. SPENCER THOMSON’S DOMESTIC 
MEDICINE: A Dictionary of Domestic Medicine and 
Household Surgery, invaluable to Mothers, With an Additional 
Chapter on the Management of the Sick-room, 
“The best production of the kind we possess "—Christian 


An entirely New Edition, handsomely bound, price 5e., 


ACKEY’S FREEMASONRY, A Lexicon 


a of Freemasonry. containing a Definition of all its Com- 
municable Terms, Notices of its History, 'I'raditions, and Antiqui- 
ties, andan Account of the Rites and Mysteries of the Ancient 
World. By ALBERT G. MACKKY, M.D., Secretary-General of 


Attractive Gift, price 68., cloth elegant, 7:, 61, gilt et 


gee, 


FAvourits FABLES IN PhosE ax 


LB itp ted, D 
VERSR, With Twenty-four Illustrations by | . 

OD Trae to thelr name. soe got Bp, pr'nte dl on mp corpla 4 
tastefully bound, and, above all, illustrated b ) FrMCE Pv 
of Harrison Weir.”—Timea, y the graceful pencil 
he character and intelligence the artist pute j 
delightful "—Saturday Review, De ato 

GRIFFITH and FARRAN, St. Paul’s-church 


Just published, price d:., cloth eleg 


aie LES OF THE WHITE COCKaprE 
By the Author of ‘ Herocs of the Crusadcs,” With 1 i! 
trations, A Tila. 
A most ple 
their re hd 
“A history tt 9 ; 
Review. Satur. 
- GRIFFITH and FARRAN, St. Paul's-churebyard, 


nis beasts ig 


yard, 


nt and well-written narrative of the St 
& 
t is as romantic as any novel,” 


warts in 


ly 


Now ready, with Illustrations, $s., cloth elegant, 


JOUN DEANE, OF NOTPNGHAM; 
e ite Adventures and Exploits, Ry W. H. G, KINGSLON, ? 
Va. 


giant with useful lessons 
GRIFFITH and FARRAN, St Paul’s-churehyard, 


Illustrations by Corbould ; 5s., cloth elegant, 


) Suite of the Prince and Prins ss of Wales. 


the Supreme Council of the U.S., &c, 


RIFFIN’S FIVE SHILLING OCTAVO 

. SERIES OF LITERARY MASTERPIECES. The cheapest 

books ever published, suitble alike for the Library or Presenta- 
tion, A List rent on application, 

London : CHARLES Shirris and CO,, Stationers’ Hall-court. 


In one thick vol,, the Thirteenth Edition, price 16s., 


N FODERN DOMESTIU MEDICINE. 


Describing the Symptoms, Causes, and Correct Treatment 
of Diseases, with a large Coliection of approved Prescriptions, &c. $ 
forming a Comprehensive Me ical Guide tor the Clergy. Families, 
Emigrants, &c. By T. J. GRAHAM, M.D., Fellow of the Royal 
College of Physicians of kdinburgb, 

“ Popular works have been published by several medical prac- 
Polen, but none of them equal those by Dr. Graham."—Medical 
ular. 
* Par excelling every publication of its class.”—British Standard. 
London ; Published by SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, and Co, 
Sold by all Booksellers, 


Nearly ready, 


yas MOST ORIGINAL READING- 


BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG ever published, entitled 
THE CONSECUTIVE NARRATIVE SERIES ; 
or, Hubert Preston at Home and Abroad. 

An celal Narrative, graduated in Six Books, ior use in Schoola 
and Families. By CATHARINE MORBLL. Edited by J. R. 
Morell, formerly one of H.M. Inspectors of Schools. With 
Poetical Selections by W. C Bennett, LL.D., Author of * Baby 
May,” &c, This Series will be found to embrace all the best 
features of the most approved Readers now in use, combined in 
® continuous narrative of absorbing interest, aud exceptionally 
high moral tone, 


Price, Price. 
«. 6d, Book IV. «. eo. 1s, 3d, 
on « 9 Book V, ae oe Is. 6a, 


* Is. Od, Book VI... oe 28, Od. 
T, MURBY, 32, Bouverie-sireet, Fleet-street, London, E,C. 


NOTICE, 


\ ILLIAM P NIMMO’'S 
LIST OF NEW BOOKS 
suitable for 
CHRISTMAS and NEW-YKAR’S PRESENTS, 


Conaplete Catalogues of W. P, Nimmo's Publications, choicely 
‘in and illustrated, and elegantly bound, suitable for 

resentation and School Prizes, will be forwarded, post-iree, on 
Spplication, 


Published by WILLIAM P. NDMMO, Edinburgh, 
Sold by Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London ; 
and all Booksellers, 


ADVANTAGES OF BOOKS, — Without 


books “justice is dormant, natural science at a stand hi- 
losophy lame, letters dumb, and all things involved in marian 
day kness, The CHOICE READING and PRESENTATION 
BOUKS mentioned below are olfered by the firm of 8 and T. 
GILBERT at the net prices quoted :—Alfred ‘Tennyson's new 
book, Story of King Arthur (forming the seeond series of 
Idyils of ‘the King), feap, cloth, 58. 10d.; pub. at 7a, 
postage 34, Beautiful Women, a series of fine Photographs 
after Paintings by Sir Joshua Reynolds and cthers, folio, 
clegantly bound, Sia; pub, at £2 24, Idylls of the King, 
Doré’s superb Edition, 37 steel plates, folio, elegantly bound, 
£2 1%; pub, at £3 138, 6d. Turner's celebrated Landscapes, 
containing 16 splendid Autoty Reproductions of his most im- 
ortaut works, folio, cloth elegant, £1 14s. ; pub, at 422, Sir 
rge Harvey's Principal Worke, 21 Photograpss from his most 
celebrated Paintings, folio, cloth elegant, £1 14s; pad. at £2 24, 
The Sheepshanks Gallery, 20 Autotype Reproductions of the most 
importans Pictures in that Collection, 4 ©, cloth elegant, £1 lis ; 
pub. at £2 2s, Mountain, Loch, and Glen, from Paintings by 
‘coum Adams, 15 splendid Antoty pe illustrations, folio, cloth 
elegant, £1 l4s.; pub, at £2 26, ‘I'welve Parables of Our Lora, 
Tilustrated and Illuminated, 12 Pictures, exquisitely Printed in 
Colours, with Illuminated Borders from the * Brevario Grimant,”’ 
to, inlaid cloth elegant, £1 lis. ; pub, at £2 2s, Normandy 
icturesque, by Henry Blackburn, with illustrations, Svo, 
cloth, gilt, 138, 4d.; pub, at les, postage, 0d. W. H. Russell's 
Diary in the East, with woodcuts and coloured plates, 8vo, cloth, 
\7e.; pub, at £1 Is,, postage, 11d. Good Words for the Young, 
yearly volume complete, Svo, cloth gilt, 6s. ; pub. at 7s, 6d., 
postage. la, The Choicest Pieces from Thomas rood, Doré's Ex- 
nisite Edition, with 9 engravings on steel, folio, 178. ; pub, at 2la, 
y's Own Book, new, corrected, and enlarged edition, with wood 
— and vignette Titles in gola, thick ltmo, cloth, gilt, 7s. ; 
bn . at Me. 6d., postage, Ad Grote’s Greece, new Edition, cabinet 
ize, publishing in monthly volumes, volumes | and 2 now ready, 
each volume 5s.; pub atos., postawe, Gd. (subscribers solicited). 
Chambers's Encyclopredia, complete, 27,170 articles, 3400 wood 
engravings, and 39 mit ig Vols., super royal 8vo, cloth, £3 15s, 
pub. at £4 108; half light brown or green calf extra, £4 120, 
Pe nar eit Ralf, morvoge or pat russia, £5 128., pub, at £7, 
Bayly? ieondon, an, 4 pt ‘buildings (back of the Bank of 
Catelogure crate and portnee-tree 


PATBANAS; or, SPANISH STORIES 
‘ Traditionary and Legendary, , 
“ Delightfully chivalrous, quaint, and truly Spanish."*- 
Packet, 
_ Well calculated to please the young and interest the sc hular.”" 
Notes and Queries, . 
GRIPrITH and FARRAN, St. Paul’s-churchyard. 


Mouthly 


DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO HER ROYA SHINES 
THE PRINCESS OF WALES OU HIGIINESS 

On the 22nd inst, demy Syo, ss, 6d, 
OURNAL OF VISIT TO kaypr, 


e CONSTANTINO? THE CRIMEA, GREECE, && . 


By the Hon. Mrs. WILLIAM GRE 
SMITH, ELDER, and CO,, 15, Waterlou-) 


Nearly ready, large crown &vo, witha Frontispiece by 
Frederick Walker, 
Te ESTUER, AND OTHER SKETCHE 
By Miss THACKERAY, 
EMITH, ELDER, and Co., 15, Waterloo plice. 


Price 1s, per packet ; post-free, 1a, 1d, 
ARNE'S PRESENTATION CARDS, for 


Christmas and New Year. New and Elegant Designa, 


Twelve Varieties, in handsome cover, containing—A Merry 
Christinas, Four Varieties ; a Happy New Year, Four Variv Lies 5 
Compliments of the Season ; a Birthday Gift, (co y 
. RE WARNE and Co., Bedford-sureet, Covent-garden, 

The Best le, COOKERY BOOK published. 800 popular lice ipts ; 

28 Coloured Lilustrations. WARN E's 
N ODEL COOKERY AND 
L MOUSEK &EPING BOOK, containing double the number 


ot Receipts in any other shilling book. In larg 
free, le, 2d, Ditto, cloth gilt, is. 6d. ; pest-fr 
¥. WARNE and Co., Bedford-street, Cov 


prown SVvO, post- 
» Md, 


garden, 


WARNE’'S BIJOU BOOKS,—New Volume.—In 48mo, cloth Bilt 
edges, price 60., with Coloured Illustrations, 


ESIQUE ; a Complete Guide to the Game, 
Also, uniform, same size and price, 
Elementary Gymnastics | Whist 
Cribbage and Dominoes Draughts and Backgammon, 
Any of the above sens post-free on receipt of seven stamps. 
F. WARNE and Co,, Bedford-street, Covent-garden, 


NEW ILLUSLPRATED GLFT-BOOK. 
Just published, splendidly bound in cloth, git top, 31s, 6d., 


saw Ti a 
Pies UNIVERSE; or, the Infinitely Great 
and the Infinitely Little By F. A. POUCHEL, M.D, 
With 343 exquisite Wood Engravings and Four Coloured Plates. 
* Handsome illustrated gift-book.”—The Times, 
“A more splendid Christmas present cau scarcely be desired."— 
Guardian. 


BLACKIE and SON, 41, Paternoster-row. 


Price 6d., (post 7d. ; neat enee, 1s, 64. (post, 1s, 8d.) ; aussi 
28. 6d. (post, 2s. 8d.) ; exquisitely painted calf, 3a. (post, 34, 2 


JRETTY PRESENT.—HOWLETT'S 
GOLDEN ALMANACK,. 32 miniature pages, gold-printed 

on richenamel, No trade advertisements. } mdon : SIMPKLN, 
Statiosers'-court ; Howlett, 10, Frith-street ; and al Booksel ers. 


NLENNY’S GARDEN ALMANACK FOR 


1870 now ready, containing a List of all the Latest Novelties 
in Flowers and Fruits, and full Instructions for Amateur Gardeners, 
Price ls, ; post-free, Is, 1d. 

T. LT. LEMARR, 1, Ivy-lane, Paternoster-row, London, E.C. 


7 x 
AGIC FLOWERBS, 
CONSIDERABLY ENLARGED. 
Permanent, perfumed, amusing, an‘ harmless. 
In boxes containing half a dozen, various sizes, post-free, Is, 1d, 
with full directions, at 
W. T. COOPER 's, 26, Oxford-street, W. 


pe “ SCIENTIFIC MYSTERY " 


| ff enter HIDDEN QUESTIONS, makes 

known names, words, and portraits unseen by any human 
eye. This wonderful Christinas Novelty is just outs Pric ’ 
pest-free for 66 stamps. The GUINEA BOX includes the above 
snd Eight other Amu: ing Novelties of a moat attractive character, 
STEREOSCOPIC COMPANY, 51, Cheapside ; 110 and 1u3, Regeut- 
street, 


RNAMENTS for the DRAWING-ROOM, 

Library, and Dining-room, consisting of Vas«s, Figures, 

Gr ups, Canelesticks, Inkstands, Obeliske, Inlaid Tables, Wa'ch- 

stands, &c., in Alabaster. Marble, Bronze, Derbyshire Spar, &c, 
can be had of J. TENNANT, 149, Strand, London, W.C. 


MINERALOGY and GEOLOGY. 


ci Elementary Collections to facilitate the study of these in- 
teresting branches of sciance can be had at 2, 5, 10, 20, 50 to 1000 a8. 
each, of J. TENNANT, 149, Strand, London, W.C. Mr, Tennant 
gives Private Instractions in Mineralogy and Geology. 


OMPENSATION in CASE of INJURY. 
anda FIXED SUM in Case of DEATH, 
caused by Accident of any kind, 
may he secured by a Policy of the 
RAILWAY PASSENGERS’ ASSURANCE COMPANY, 


COGNAC BRANDY, 
2is. per Gallon ; 444, per Dozen ; 34 8d, per Bottle, 
Bottled and sela by 
T. W. REILLY, 1, Moorgate, corner of London-wall. 


AMPLOUGH’S PYRETIO SALINE. 


_4 Have it in your honses, for it is the only safe antidote in 
Fevers, iy aap Affections, Sea or Bilious Sickness, and Head- 
ache.—Sold by all Chemists; and the only Maker, H. Lamplough, 
Chemist, 118, Holborn-hill, London, 


——— > ia 
KAY'S WORSDELL'S PILLS.—E emale 

Complaints, although incident to every woman, are often 
neglected from motives of delicacy, until they bring on a number 
of disorders that the best medical aid will fail tocure. ‘Ty 
arise from disvrder or debility of the system. Kaye's Woredell's 
Pills may not only be safely taken in all euch cates, but ensure 
in most instances certain cure. The most delicate female may use 
them, with a certainty of relief. Sold by all Chemists and o.her 
dealers in Patent Medicines, at 1s, 1}d., 2s, 9d,, and 4s. 6d. 


NFANT LIFE. 


There is no doubt that the Registrar-General’s reports and 
statistics relating to mortality amongst infants would show a very 
marked improvement if one of the simplest domestic aids to 
the nursery, in the shape of MRS JOHNSON’S AMERICAN 
SOOTHING SYRUP, were ued universally, It is perfectly free 
from any narcotic, and no child refuses his application to the 
gums. None genuine without the name of “ Barclay and Sons, 
%5, Farringdon-street,” ison the stamp, Sold by all Chemists, ot 
28. 9d, a bottle, 


ALMER'S VICTORIA SNUFFLESS 
DIP CANDLES.—With a view to largely increasing the 
sale, such « reduction has been made in the wholesale price as will 
enable the dealers to +ell them at nearly the same price as ordi- 
bg candies, In reference to amount of Mght and duration 
of burning, they will be found to be really the cheapest canttle 
very pound fs Inbelled with Palmer's Name, to prevent the public 
lng dedelved by imitations, —Peluer and Co, Vistorta Work” 
toothsetet, Bethnal-ereen, 


HANDSOME BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 


a 
yICTORIAL SCENES from the PILGRIM'S 
PROGRESS. Drawn by CLAUDE REIGNIER CONDER, 
s nerial 4to, elegantly bound, price 15-., gilt edges, 
In impe vot too high praise for the artist whe has designed these 
jon illustrations of Bunyan’s famou sallegory to say that he has 
cightoorte r than Gustave Doré would have done in the treatment of 
nev irts of his subjects. He has shown great power of conceiv- 
Ae depicting landscape tcenery, with an cifect upon the 
eae ion that harmonises wonderfully with the feelirg of each 
ginatien ustrated London News, Dee. 11. 
ime of very striking views... Those we kave men- 
tioned are full of power, fancy, and invention.”—Daily News. 
; i. 


ALES OF OLD OCEAN. By Lieut, 0. 
“. LOW, Four Illustrations, 5s. 

‘ay-r and racy parrator, who, in talking about the sea, 
fn familiar friend,”—Athenwum, : 

Ny il] inevitably be found interesting and amusing.” —Morning 


ers Ill, 
{ EOGRAPHICAL FUN, 


A Series of Maps, in which the Outlines are humorously 

ved xo ae to represent the Natior al Figures and Costumes of the 
Lens sCountries. The Figures beautifully Coloured by Vincent 
varie In ito, handsomely bound in embossed cloth, richly gilt 


Jp is ne 


elled, 58. 
r re is smastog cleverness in the execution of these car- 
sna," —British Quarterly, 
be ‘Or cy prac at handsome and original gift-books for big 
on that has been issued for some time,”—Vourt Journal, 


IV. 


TESTINA'S MARTYRDOM: A Story of 

the Catacombs. By EMMA RAYMOND PITMAN. 7s. 64, 

‘A well-written tale. Many of ithe features of the Christian 
wartyr spirit are vividly porhiayst '—Record 

LD MERRY’S ANNUAL for 1870. 

( Profusely Illustrated, Square l6émo, cloth, richly gilt and 


iges, Price 5s. yaeee : 
Bils rola Merry 's Annual for 1870’ is as gay in its binding as ever, 


es amusing in its literary matter, and as profuse in its illustra- 
tions,”’—Daily News. = 


LD MERRY’S TRAVELS ON THE 
( YONTINENT. Feap 8v0, 2s. 6d., cloth, profusely [lustrated. 
~ Lively and amusing all the way through, The woodcuts which 
illustrate it are excellent,” —Guardian, 
vil. 


LD MERRY’S QUEER DISCOURSES 
ON QUEER PROVERBS, Illustrations, 28, 6d. 
VILL. 


M\HE BEGGARS; or, The Founders of the 
Dutch Republic, By J. B, DE LIEFDE, New Edition, Feap 

ryo, cloth el t, os. 

wy pleos ‘of genuine historical romance, full of incident, and 

not wanting in colour and lesson, ‘The book is a good and lively 

oue, aud we ecrdially recommend it,”"—Argosy, 


1X. 
DRIFT IN A BOAT, By W.H. G, 
4 KINGSTON, Author of “ True Blue,” ** Peter the Whaler,” 
&. Woth Tilustrations, Square l6mo, cloth, price 2s, 6d, 
‘In’ Adrift in # Boat’ Mr. Kingston has a subject after his 
own heart, and makes # pretty little etory ous of it,”—Spectator, 


x 
| Bigeetegs LIVINGSTONE, the Weaver Boy 


who became a Missionary. Being the Story of Dr. 
Livingstone’s Life and Labours, By H. G. ADAMS. With 
Vortrat and Illustrations, New and cheap Edition, cap 8vo, 
al pric 6d, 
Pning can be more delightful than the way Mr, Adams tells 
his story. The subject in itself isa highly attractive one, but its 
interest is certainly enhanced by the manner in which it is here 
presented.’ —Public Opinion. 
London: HODDER and STOUGHTON, 27, Pat-rnoster-row. 


Just published, the DECEMBER Part of 
A TOILETTE DES ENFANTS, Special 


4A Journal for the Designs and Models of Children's Costume, 
with Coloured Engravings, Patterns, Woodcuts, Tales forChildren, 
aud a great variety of am sing and interesting matter, Monthly 
Tart, 1s. Annual Subscription, 128, post-free, 
ASHEB and CO , 13, Bidford-street, Covent- garden, W.C, 


Jus} published, the Christmas Part of 


A MODE ILLUSTREES, Ladies’ Illustrated 

_4J> Magazine of Fashion, With more than 200 beautiful 

Desig sof tie latest Fashions and Lsdies’ Work in general ; Five 

magnificent Coloured Plates—real pictures of art-and a great 
variety ot interesting matier. Price 2a, 6d, 

ASHER and CO., 13, Bedford-street, Covent-garden, W.C. 


“Just published, 
M\HE CHILDREN'S INTERNATIONAL 


CHRISTMAS ALBUM. By the Countess D'ELFF, Tales 
for Children, in French and English. With beautiful Woodouts 
and Six Coloured Plates of Children’s Fashionable Costumes, 4to, 
bonds, 38. 


ASHER and Co., 13, Bedford- street, Covent-garden, W.C, 


Now ready, the 36th Thousand, post 8vo, price 7s. 6d., 


JOYER'S MODERN HOUSEWIFE, 


Compriring Receipts for the economic and judicious Prepara- 
tion of Every Meal ofthe Day, and for the Nursery and Sick- 
iy ou) BY the late ALEXis SOYER, With Llustrations on 
Voou, &e, 

“Should be in the hands ef every keeper of a kitchen and larder 
in the kingdom,'’— Lancet, 

Also by the same Author, 

SOYER’S GASTRONOMIC REGENERATOR; or, System of 
Cookery for the Kitchens of the Wealthy. With Plates, Ninth 
Edition, S8vo, 1 loth. 

London: SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, and Co., Stationers’-hall-court, 


This day is published, in 2vols,, 8vo, price 30s., 


I IVES OF EMINENT SERJEANTS OF 
4 LAW OF THE ENGLISH BAR. By H.W. WOOLRICH, 
for jeant-at-Law, 

London : WM, H. ALLEN and Co,, 13, Waterloo-place, 


400 Engravings on Wood, 8vo, 188, 6d, 


7 " x 

MVHE ILLUSTRATED HOBSE MANAGE- 
MENT. Contents :—Physic, Shoeing, the Teeth, Food, Vices, 

‘ables as they should be, Grooms, Horsedealers, Points, Breeding, 

Krosking, and Training ; Carriages, Saddlery, Harness and Stable 

Sundries, &c, By EDWARD MAYHEW, Faq. 

Ws. H, ALL dd Co. 


r 


100 Engravir gs on Wood, by the first Artists, in 8vo, 188, 6d., 


fF\UE ILLUSTRATED HORSE DOCTOR: 


an sccurate Account of the Diseases to which the Equine 
Rice sre Subjected; the latest mode of treatment, and all the pre- 
Berip 8 in plain English, By EDWARD MAYHEW, keq, 
M.AAC.S, Mr, Mayhew's ** Illustrated Horse Doctor,” and its 
companion volume, * ‘Lhe Illustrated Horse Management,” should 
be in the possession of ail who keep horses. 
London ; WM, H, ALLEN and CO., 13, Waterloo-place, 8. W. 


| APHAEL’S PROPHETIC MESSENGER, 

Fifticth Year.—Raphael predicted for 1569 the discontent in 
Fravee, the Storms of Nov, 9 and 10, Price 2s. 6d. ; poct-free, 
4s, 7d.—London ; ‘I’, T, LEMARR, |, Ivy-lane, ’aternoster-row, 


r{\HE MOST LAUGHABLE THING ON 

EARTH.—A New Parlour Pastime, 50,000 comical trans- 
formations. Past-free for 14 stamps. Endless sumsement for 
parties of 2 to 50,—H, G. CLARKE and OU, 2, Garrick-strect, 
CU. veut-garden, 


‘F\HE MAGIC SAILOB.—Roars of Laughter 


at this amusing figure, which will, when placed on the 
fround, immediately commence dancing, in perfect time, to avy 
‘une, astonishing all present, and defying aetection, Post-free 
tor 14 stampe.—H. G, CLARKE and CO., 2, Garrick-street. 


‘UPID’S MAGIC CARDS.—New, curious, 
puzzling, and amusing, These novel cards will make any 

rs 0 who shows them reveal his greatest secrets; they defy 
‘tection, and cause gr at merriment. Post-free for 14 stamps,— 
ll. G, CLABKE and CO,, 2, Garrick-street, Covent-garden, 


PATRONISED AND USED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


j OSHUA ROGKRS'S UNIVERSAL PRIZE 
°F SHILLING BOX OF WATER COLOURS; post-free, 22 


stAMps. 
HANDSOME CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


Joshua ROGERS’S UNIVERSAL PRIZE 
® LmpEHILLING BOX OF WATER COLOURS; post-tror, 92 
J OSHU 4 ROGERS’S UNIVERSAL PRIZE 
©) NINEPENNY ROX OF WATER COLOURS; by post, 19 


stamps. NINEPENNY BOX OF DRAWING PENCILS ; by post 
Y stm 


3, Pavement, Pinsbery-rtuate: ent all Book. 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES 


CHRISTMAS BOOKS, 


This day, royal 4to, handsomely bound, 424, 


WELVE PARABLES OF OUR LORD. 
 _lilustrated and Iuminated. Twelve Pictures printed in 
Colours, from Sketches taken in the Kast by M‘Eniry, with 
Coloured Frontispiece from picture by John Jellicoe, “Ulumi- 


nated Borers froma the Brevario Grimani in St. Mark’ 
at Venice ; end Illuminated Texts by Lewis Hind, are Labeety 


“One of the most beutiful of modern pictori ms 
Times. rn pictorial works,""—The 


This day, royal 8vo, handsomely bound, 31s, 6d., 


LBRECHT DURER OF NURNBERG. 

The History of his Life, with a'l'ranslation of hia Letters 

and Journal, and some account of his Works. By Mrs. CHARLES 
Lact fol With upwards of 30 Autotypes, Lithcaraphe, and 
oodc i. 


TORIES FOR MY CHILDREN, By E. 
H. KNATCHRU 
Illustrations, price 6s. 6d. (This day, 
{TCHING AND ETCHERS: a Treatise 


‘4 Critical and Practical. By P. G. HAMERTON, Royal &yo, 
with Original Plates by Rembrandt, Callot, Dujardin, Paul Potter, 
&e., half moroce fd 


rI\HE WATER BABIES: A Fairy Tale 
for a Land Baby, By Canon KINGSLEY. With Tlus- 


irations by Sir Noel Paton end P. Skelton. New Edition, crown 
Svo, with additional Ilustrations, 6s, [This day 


\ALES OF OLD TRAVEL,  Re-narrated 
by HENRY KINGSLEY, F.R.G S, Crown 8vo, with Vignette 
Title and Eight Fuil-paze Ulustrations by Huard, cloth, extra 


gilt, 6s, 
AST UP BY THE SEA. By Sir 


SAMULKL W. BAKER. Severth Thousand, Crewn 8yo, 
Iflustrated by Huard, cloth gilt, price 7s, 6d, 
being Old 


] IDICULA REDIVIVA; 


Nursery Rhymes, llustrated in Colours by J. ZB. ROGERS, 
Imprris] 4tv, with Illuminated Covers, 9s. 


VUE FIVE DAYS’ ENTERTAINMENTS 

AT WENTWORTH GRANGE ; a Child's Christmas Book. 
By FRANCIS TURNER PALGRAVE, Small 4to, Illustrated by 
Arthur Hughes, 03. 


LICE'S ADVENTURES IN WONDER.- 


LAND. By LEWIS CARROLL. Nineteenth Thousané. 
wn Svo, with 42 Ilustrations by Tenniel, cloth gilt, 6s, 
he same in French and German. Each 63, 


é gy BBOWNS SCHOOL DAY8. With 

60 Tl'ustrations by Arthur Hughes and Sydney Hall, and 

Portrait of the Author. Square cloth. extra gilt, 12s, 
MACMILLAN and Co., Londen, 


COLOURED PICTURE TOY-BOOK LITERATURE, 
)IORAMIC PAGES, Half-bound, boards, 


cover in colours, 2s. 6d. 
Thexe changing pictures, held up to the light, 
Will turn summer's noon into co'd winter’s night ; 
Change flowing rivers into flame and fire ; 
Cause mountains calm to issue ashes dire; 
Bring fearful war on to the peaceful town ; 
If light behind the lifted page is thrown, 
LADDER TO LEARNING CHILDREN’S BOOKS. 


HE CHILD'S OWN ABC. With 

Object and First Spelling Lessons. A most urefal Gift. 

Eight Full-page 4to llustrations in Oil Colours. Boards, cover in 
colours, Is, 


HE ONE-SYLLABLE ALPHABET OF 
NOUNS IN RHYME. By E.N. MARKS. Above 300 Oil- 
Colour Pictures, Bound in boards ; cover in colours, ls, 


OUSIN CHARLEY’s STEP-BY-STEP 
J TO LEARNING, By BE. N. MARKS. Twelve pages of 
Coloured lu-trations and twelve pages of First Spelling Lessons. 
Cever in colours, Is. 
The above Books form the three most attractive royal roads to 
learning pubished, 


LPHABET AND ONE-SYLLABLE 


TALES. Printed on stout paper. A good book for home 
instruction, 18. 


ISS CORNER’S LITFLE PLAYS for 
Little Actors, for Home Performance, 1s, each, Iustrated 
by Alfred Crowqui'] and Harrison Weir. 
BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 
WHITTINGTON AND H'S OAT. 
CINDERELLA AND THE LITTLE GLASS SLIPPER, 
PUSS IN BOOTS; or, the Miller's Faveurite Son, 
MOTHER GOOSE AND THE GOLDEN EGGS, 
CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. 
Uniform with the above, 
PRINCE SIGISMUND'S COURTSHIP ; or, the Fairy Ordeal. 
An Extravaganza, by C. J. S,; and Illustrations by J. G, 


GEM: CHRISTMAS SCENIC RAISED 
VIEWS. A prettily designed red View, with Figures, 

De, My * » he. 
re eis DEAN ‘ome "SON, 63, Ludgate-hill, EC. 


DUCATIONAL WORKS 
of Dr. CORNWELL, F.R.G.S, 


CHOOL GEOGRAPHY. 45th Edition. 


3g. 64, ; or, with Thirty Maps on Steel, 5s. 6d, 


CBee’ ATLAS, 2s, 6d, plain; 48, 


coloured, 


EOGRAPHY FOR BEGINNERS. 28th 
Fdition, 1s, or, with 48 pp, of Questions, Is. 4d 

QUESTIONS alone, 
1s, 6d, ; 


M22 800K FOR BEGINNERS, 


2s, 6d, coloured, 


Be OF BLANK MAPS. ls, 
ny OF MAP PROJECTIONS, ls, 


LLEN AND CORNWELL'S SCHOOL 
GRAMMAR, 42nd Edition, 1s. 9d., cloth. 
RAMMAR FOR BEGINNERS, 54th 
Edition. 1s. cloth ; 9d. sewed. 

[ue YOUNG COMPOSER, 32nd Edition, 
Is, 6d. KEY, 3s. 

A SELECT ENGLISH POETRY, 
14th Edition. 4s, 

aE SCIENCE OF ARITHMETIC, 


A Systematical Course of Numerical Reasoning and Com- 
putation, By JAMkSCORNWELL, Ph. Dr., and J, G. FITCH, M.A, 


12m Edition. 48. 6d, _ 
wg CHOOL ARITHMETIC, 10th Edition, 
Ww Is. 64. KEY. 4s, 2. See 
vill be added to the Series, Element 
Booey an \. ENGLISH SPELLING, 
IL ENGLISH PGETRY, 


Ill. ENGLISH HISTORY. 
London: SIMPKLIN and Co, ; Hamilton and Co, ; Whittaker 


and Co. 
Edinburgh ; Oliver and Boyd, 
E W BO O K 58 
NOW READY, 


THE HOLY GRAIL, and OTHER POEMS, By ALFRED 
TENNYSON. D.C L., Poet Laureate Small vo, 78. 

LAST WORDS IN THK PARISH CHURCH OF DONCASTER, 
By C J. VAUGHAN, D.D., Master of the Temple, Crown vo, 


site RESURRECTION. By the Rev, SAMUEL COX, Author 
of “ The Private Letters of St. John." Crown 8vo, _ 5s. 

A TALE OF ETERNITY, and OTHER POEMS. By GERALD 

{ASSEY. Cre fvo. 78. 
se SED-NATURE. Ry one of the Authors of, and uniform 
with. “Child World” With Ilivstrations. Square 32mo. 3s. 6d. 

HE PEACE OF GOD. By W. BASIL JONES, Archdeacon of 

fork. Crown 8vo, 5a. 

; PROVERBS AND ‘COMED! ETTAS, written for Private Repre- 
sentation. By PERCY FITZGERALD, M.A., F.A., Author of 
“The Life of David Garrick.” Crown Syo, 66. 

OTHER FOLKS LIVES. By MENELLA BUTE SMEDLEY. 
Crown Ayo. 5s, 

‘HE LIFE OF JOHN LONSDALE. Bishop of Lichfield. B 
hic Son-in-law, BE. B, DENISON, LL.D, Second Edition, calargeh. 
Crown tvO. si tiavels in. Egypt, Palestine, and Syria, By 

SASTWARD: Travels in Egypt, » s 
NORMAN MACLEOD, D.D. With Llustrations, Popular 

le Byo, 68. 
Edition, Crown 8vo. Ms the 8th fasts, 
POCKET-VOLUME EDITION of the WORKS OF ALFRED 
TENNYSON, D.C.L., Poot Laureate. 10 vola., in nent case, 454, 
STRAMAN and CO., Publishers, 56, Ludgate hil, 


URIOUS NEW TWELIFTH- CAKE, 


The greatest Novelty in the World, 
Carriage-free to any railway station for 30s, 
Whether 'tis a Cake, or not a Cake, that is the Question, 
Also, a grost variety of 
PRETIY PERFUMERY TOYS. 

Mend fot.a List, or come and see them at 
PIENSE end LUBIN'S, 

* Now Mond-atrest, Mrtidem, 


U-HUGESSEN, M P. Extra feap 8vo, with | 


UFF and STEWART, 117, Oxford-street, 
+» Musicsellers and Publishers, Agents for B X 
Folios, &., send Music at half price, including that latest publi 


cations, aa well ne the best Kditions of Standard W: 
or Post-office order. sa 


ENEDICTS NEW NOCTURNE. For: 
iano, UN BAYON D’ESPERANCE, by J 
BENEDICT, is one of the excellent and elegant pee Ar A oe 
® great master which pianists will appreciate, Sent for 24 stamps, 


EW SONG—THE FACE AT THE 

WINDOW. By J. R. THOMAS, Composer of * Bowutiful 

Isle of the Sea,” &c, The rong just published, "The Face at the 
Window,” isa gem. Sent for 18 stamps, 


( NLY. For Piano. By BRINLEY 
RICHARDS. This transcription of the charming song by 
Virginia Gabriel will be one of Mr, Richards's most popular pieces, 


Sent for 24 stamps, 
JART#D, New Song. By VIRGINIA 
GABRIEL, The beautiful melody of this Song cannot 
fail to make it equally admired with * Ondy "and" Weary,” Miss | 
Gabriel's latest successes, Sent for 24 stamps, 


fNNOGETHER, By VIRGINIA GABRIEL. 


mr charming song in E fiat, and one of the choicest of Miss | 
Gabrie}’s productions,”—Review. Sent for 24 stamps, 


HE GLOBE WALTZ, Performed every 
Evening at the Royal Globe Theatre, Composed by G. 
Richardson, Thie new and charming valse is likely to be the 
favourite of the approaching season, Sent for 24 stamps. 
DUFF and STEWART, 147, Oxford-street. 


RTHUR SULLIVAN'S PRODIGAL 
SON. Cheap Edition, 4s, ; cloth, gilt edges, 68, 
_Boosry and Co, Holles-street. 
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POPULAR VOCAL DUETS, 


Sol-fa Duet’ John Parnett. 3a. 
Messengers from Fairy Land, 
Edwin Hood, 2 64. 

The Merry New-Year's Bells, 
Stephen Glover, 38. 
Moonlight, Music, Love, and 
Flowers, J, Barnett. 2e, 


Auber, 24. 6d. 
Felandly voices, Stephan Glover. 


The gipsy fortuneteller, Coote. 


The Gondolier’s Good-night. 
Nelson. 3s, 6d. Slowly and softly. Stephen 

Hark o'er the sea, Perry. 28. 6d.| Glover, 2s. 6d. 

Let us dence on the sands. | Morning on the Ocean, Alexander 
Stephen Glover, 24 6d. Lee. 2s, 6d, 

Voice of the summer wind.|We come from fairy bowers, 
Stephen Glover, 2s. 6d. Stephen Glover. 3s, 
t us gather bright flowers.|With thee, Stephen Glover 
Stephen Glover, 2s. 64. | 26. 6a. 

All Sheet Music half-price, 

London: BREWER and CO., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


Qi TANDARD ENGLISH SONGS and 


BALLADS. The following Songs are always redemanded at 
Concerts, and are general favourites at festive parties — 
As I'd nothing else to The Pilot. Nelson +. 2s. Od, 
do. J. L. Hatton .. 2s, 6d. | The King of Otaheite’s 
The Medical Student. Tea Party. Toplitt .. 2s, 6d. 
Albert S with . «. 24 04. | The Old House and the 
Life is s river. Nelson 28, 6d. | Old Tree, G, Barker .. 28, Od, 
The Normandy Maid, Say What shall My Song 
John Barnet .. -. 28. 6d, be To-night —.. +e 2s. Od, 
The Newfoundland Dog. The Rose of Allandale 
Henry Russell .. -+ 3s, Od, Nelson . 
The valier, ©, W. 


Glover .. - +. 25, 6d.) Russell * +. 3a, Od, 
The Bonnie English The Ship on Fire, Henry 

Rose. Nelson .. oe 28, Od. Russell .. oe ++ 3a, Od, 
Bonnie Teviotdsle, C.W. ‘Tis hard to give the 

Glover .. 28, Od, Hand. C. W Glover.. 2a, Od. 


Of what is the old man TheV teran. J.P. Knight 28, 6d, 


HE VAGABOND QUADRILLE. By 
CHARLES COOTE. On Molloy’s Songs, Illustrated. 4s, 
Boosety and Co, 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 
CHOES OF THE STREETS.  Kight 
Sets of popular Quadrilles on popular Aira b popular 


Composers, being a Christmas Number of BOUSEYS' IC, 
CABINET: —Post-free, Is. 24. a eet ole pees 


LOCKWOOD AND CO.’S NEW GIFT-BOOKS. 
THE BEST BIRTHDAY GIFT-BOOK. 


1, ANY HAPPY RETURNS OF THE 

DAY! A Birthday Book for Boys and Girls, 3B: 
CHAKLES and MARY COWDEN CLARK &. With 118 Engravings, 
post 8vo, handsomely bound in cloth, with illuminated lettering, 
gilte*ges, Pric+ 6s, tage 5d.) 


thinking? Knight .. 2s, 6d, | Thevoice that bids us wel- 
Welcome, my bonnie lad. comehome. Wrighton 28, 04 


George Linley .. +» 2a, 64, | Forget thee. Wrighton.. 28, Od. 

Winter Night. Stephe Beautiful Bells. Mather 2s. 6d, 
Glover .. - ++ 28, 6d. | There's no heme like my 

The Yeoman of Eogland, own, Malibran oe 28, Gd, 
Lovell Phillips. . oe 28, Od, | Oh ! had I but Aladdin's 

The Return of the lamp W. H Mont- 
Admirai, Phillips .. 36, Od.|  gomery .. aa + 2s, 6d, 


The Flying Dutchman, 
John Parry .. +e 
The Fortune - Teller. 
Stephen Glover ee 
All She 
London; BREWER and © 


The Bride. Nelsor se Ba, 6d, 
The best of all good com- 
pany, H. Phillipa .. 28. 6d, 


fusic half price, 
, 23, Bishop-gtac-street Within. 


JE WIPES THE TEAR FROM EVERY 

EYE. Twentieth Edition of this bewutiful Sacred Song, 

the last composition of the popular English Composer, ALEX. 
ANDER LEE. Price 4s. ; post-free, 10 stam Also, 


* We cannot pass over ‘* Many Happy Returns of the Day" with- 
out recommending it heartily. . . With all books belonging to the 
first-class works for young people, this may honourably reckon "— 
Atheneum, 

‘Will ba an agreeable souvenir as a gift-book, whether it is 
connected with Christmas, the new year, or @ birthday,”’—Times, 


“THE LAWGIVER OF THE PLAYGROUND.”—Sun. 
2. HE BOY'S OWN BOOK, A Complete 


Encyclopedia of Sports and Pastimes, Athletic, Scientific, 
and Kecreative, New Edition for 1570, including Veiocipedes. La 
Crosse, &c,, with more than 600 I:lustrations and 10 vignette titles 
printed in gold. Imp, l6mo, cloth, price &s. 6d (postege 74,) 3 or 
in French morocco elegant, gilt edges, price 12s. 

“Not one amongst its rivals, not half a dozen of them rolled 
into one, can match our old favourite, It is still peerless.”—Sun, 
_ “Its imatators have been but puny counterfeits. .. the edition 
jost iasacd may bid defiance to them all,”—Bailey's Magazine of 

ports, 


THE CHEAPEST BOY'S BOOK EVER PUBLISHED. 


3. \HE BOY'S HOME BOOK of SPORTS, 
GAMES, EXERCISES, and PURSUITS. By Writers of 

“The Boy’s Own Magazine.” With 200 Iilustrations and 
coloured Frontispiece. Crown Svo, cloth, gilt edges, price 2s, 6d, 
(postage 3d.) 

‘A smart little volume, well adapted as a present to young 
gentlemen home for the holidays,”—Bell 8 Life, 

“ Apparently exhaustive of its subject.”"—Timea, 

“A more usefal or entertaining companion for youth can hardly 
be produced.” —Court Circular, 


ALL OUR CHILDHOOD'S FAVOURITES! 
4, ERRY TALES FOR LITTLE FOLK, 


Edited by Madame DE CHATELAIN, Containing :— 
The House that Jack Built—Little Bo-Peep—Mother Goose—Cock 
Robio—Mother Hubbard—The Three Bears—Jack the Giant 
Killer—Tom Thumb—Puss in Boots—Little Red Riding Hood— 
Goody Two Shoes— Heauty and the Beast—Cindereila—ana 27 other 
old favourites, 200 Picturee. Cloth elegant, 3a, 6d. ; gilt edges, 
43 (postage 4d,) 

“a charming collection of fazourite stories,”—Athenwum. 

“Ought to pase in in every nursery by Act of Parlia- 
ment.’’—Aunt Judy's Magazine. 

* All those who wish to contribute to the happiness of the 
little darlings who love them, should take with them, on their 
Christmas visit, these “* Merry Twles,"—Ladies’ Own Paper 
LOCKWOOD and Co., 7, Stationers’ Hall-court, Ludgate-hill, B.C, 


AMUSEMENT FOR WINTER EVENINGS. 


de O YOU GIVE IT UP? The most 
amusing Riddles of the Day, With Answers, Post- 


free, 13 stamps. 
2. IDDLES IN RHYMES, A Book of 
Charades, &c. With Answers, Edited by ES. FULCHER. 


Cloth, gilt edges, price 2s, 6d. (postage 2d.) 
Edited by 


3 pes ACROSTICS. 
K.L. Cloth, gilt edges, price 2s. 6d. (postage 24.) 


HANDSOME CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
ABYSSINIAN EXPEDITION, 


LOCKWOOD and Co., 7, Stationers’ Hall-court, Ludgate-hill,'E.0, 
HE 
Embellished with 
ONE HUNDR&D ILLUSTRATIONS, 

from Drawings made by Artists who sccompanied the Army 
forming *® most interesting reliable record and description of that 
extraordinary Campaign, 

In a folio volume, carefully printed on toned paper, neatly 
bound in cloth, gilt edge#, price one guinea, 

Published at the ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS Office, 198, 
Strand, W.C. ; and to be had of all Bookeellers. 


Now ready, 


HE ILLUSTRATED PENNY 
ALMANACK for 1870, 

containing Twelve Portraits of Eminent Statesmen of the Day, 
numerous Engravings selected from the ILLUSTRATED LONDON 
NEWS; Tables of stamps, Taxes, and Licenses ; Eclipres, Remark- 
able Events, Postage Regulations, and a great variewy of Useful 
and Interesting Information, The Trade supplied by W. M, 
CLARKE end CO., Warwick-lane, Paternoster-row ; and G, Vickers, 
Angel-court (172), Strand, London, ei 


ATIONAL PORTRAIT GALLERY is 
CLOSED for REMOVAL of the COLLECTION to SOUTH 
KENSINGTON. Due Notice of the Reopening will be given. 
By order, GEORGE SCHARF. 


IMMEL’S CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 
from 6d. to 10ge. Novel Ornaments for Christmas-Trees, 
Detailed List on application, Premiums to Retail Purchesers 
above 5+,—Rimmel, Perfumer, 96, Strand; 128, Regent-street ; 
24, Cornhill. 


W. F, THOMAS and C0,’8 
ATENT SEWING-MACHINES, 


adapted for € very Kind of Work. 
Noiseless Domenie ® nchines, Lock-stitch, 
Two-Thread, on Stand, £2 10s, 
Original Patentees, 
1 and 2, Cheapside, 
and Regent-circus, Oxford-street, London, 


SPECIAL IMPROVEMENTS —GREAT REDUCTION IN 


Qiewie -MACHINES UNRIVALLED. 
kK Lock-stitch and Double Lock Elastic Stitch, to work by 
hand or treadle, for Family Use and Manufacturers, Price, 


428, 
from HIGHT and MANN, 143, Holborn-bars, London, E.C. 


ADIES’ ELASTIC SUPPORTING BANDS, 
for use before and after Accouchement. 
Instruction for measurement and prices on application to 
POPE and PLANTE, 4, Waterloo-place, Pall-mall, London, 


WALKER’S NEEDLES 

« (by command), the “QUEEN'S OWN,” treble-pointed, 

with large eyes, easy to thread, and patent ridges to open the cloth, 
are the best needles. Packets, ls, post-free, of any Dealer, 
Hi. Walker, Patentee, Alcester ; and 47, Gresham-street, London. 


OLLOWAY’S PILLS are the surest 
cleansers of the blood, an‘ tho safest correctives of a dis- 
ordered syater. They striko ®t the root of fli health by castin 
out all thet is hurtful, and teamurlve we oll shat i pute 
Sirsorthtnlom 


‘There is another and « better land, Nelson, 
Thou art my hope. Sporle, 
What is Hope? Duet, Sporle. 
Hark ! tye Sabbeth Bells are pealing, Flood. 
Pcs 2s, 6d, each. Any of the above sent post-fres for 15 
stamps. 
London; BREWER and Co., 23, Bishops3ate-street Within, 


ALCOTT'S MELODIES OF ALL 


NATIONS. Forthe Piano, In two volumes, handsomely 
bound, 25s. each. Vol. | contains 500 Melodies of the British Isles; 
vol, 2 contains 500 Melodies of various nations, 

BREWER and Co,, 25, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


VHE QUEEN OF THE MAY QUADRILLE, 
By W. SMALLWOOD. Just published. ** A capital set of 
Quadrilles for the approaching festive season, introducing old 
English Melodies, Time well marked for dancing.” Beautifully 
Illustrated, Price 4s. 
BREWE 4 CO,, 23, Bishopsgete-street Within. 


M\HE AMATEUR ORGANIST. By 
EDWARD TRAVIS. Just published, Book 53, containing 
the popular Hymn, “O Paradise,” “O galutaria Hostia,’ 
Cherubini; “Ti Prego,” Corechman; “Veni Sancte Spiritus,” 
Jomelli; and thirteen other compositions by eminent Authors 
Price 3ss, ; forwarded, post-free, for 18 stamps. 
London ; BREWER and Co,, 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


OPULAR DANCE MUSIO for 


CARISTMAS and the NEW YEAR, 
All the following Dance Music is briiliant, effective, and 
moderately difficult of performance. 
May Queen Quadrille, Queen of the Forest. J. 


. Smallwood .. -. 48, 0G. | Pridham ~ oe 3a, OL 
The Passion Flower Rosa Waltz Mont- 
Polka, Borrow as 3s, Od, gomer. 4a, Od, 


YY « os - 
La Rose Quadrille, The Saiors Polka, J. 
Ould ee - +« 3a, Od, vridbam .- «+ 38, Od, 
Les Ravissantes, Rudolf Beatrice Schottische, J. 
Nordmann id +. Ba, Od, 
Belle Brunette Polka. 
Be iain seers 3s. 0d, Bt Ty 3a, 0d, 
Kitt; altz. ‘ont- e Gipsy Queen Quad- 
gomery - o ++ 4s, Od, rile. J. Pridham .. 38, 0d, 
All Sheet Music half price. 
London: BREWER and CO,, 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


TANDARD ELEMENTARY MUSIOAL 


WORKS, by J, T. STONE.—ELEMENTARY INSTRUC- 
TIONS FOK THE PIANOFORTE, 16th Edition, 58, FACILE 
INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE PLANOZURTE, 3rd_ Edition, 4s. 
Just published, INSCRUCTIONS FoR THE PIANOFORTS, 3s, 
This Pianoforte Tutor has been expressly written for Young 
Pupila, The Publishers confidenuy invite the attention of 
‘Teachers to this work, as being one of the best and most modern of 
all elementary works for the Pianoforte. 

BREWER and CO,, 23, Bishopegate-street Within, 


ELLER’S COLLECTION of ANTHEMS, 
Church Bervizes, Chants, Hymns, and Sacred Songa. 
Arranged for Voice and Piano. In i Volume (240 pages. quarto), 
acarlet cloth, gilt edges, with six Illustrations, price !(s. 6d. 
BREWER and CO., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


HE NEW DANCES for the PIANO- 
FORTE, Finely Illustrated. 
My First Ball Sane illes, (Very | Loch Katrine Quadrille, By J, 
easy.) J, Pridham. 4s. Bochanan, 4. 
Happy Dreams Waltz. J. | Le Lac D'Azur, Polke Mazurka, 
Priaham. 4s. By A. Delaseurie. 38, 
The Suez Quadrille, A Wright, | Selina Mazurka, Adam Wright. 


28, 4a, 
Little Nelly's Quadrille, A.S,| The Trossachs Quadrille. J. 
Gatty. Pridham, Solo and Duets, 4s, 


3a, 
Twilight Polka. Composed each, 
ie ri = ed Sappho, Valse Brillante. M. 
raziana, 48, 


Adam Wright. 3s. 
Carte Blanche Galop. Composed 
by J. W, Buchanan. 3s. 
Each at half price, with an extra stamp for Ce 
London : ROBERT COCKS and Co., New Baurlington-street. To 
be had everywhere, 


ANCE MUSIC for CHRISTMAS, 
The Ten Little Niggers Polka, By J, W. Cherry. 3a 
The Hide and Seek Volka, I. Jewell. 38. 

The Can't Keep Still Polka. J, W.Cherry, 3a, 

Oh, Sophia ! Galop, J.W.Cherry, 3s, 

Wings of Zephyr Waltz. D'Alembert. 4s, 

Titania Waltz. D, Godfrey. 4. 

Sans Souci Quadrille, F. smither. 3+. 

The Chough and Crow Quadrilie. Musgrave, 36, 

The Columbia Quadrille, Montague, 3s. 

Any of the above half price, post-free. 
London : Joux SHEPHERD, 20, Warwick-lane, E.C. 


F THEE I THINK.—REICHARDT’S New 

Song (with a beautifully Illustrated Title) iy, oo obs 

tained, free by pest for 25 stamps, from the Publisher, DUNCAN 
DAVISON, 244, Regent-street. 


HE STOOD IN THE SUNSHINE, 

BALFE’S New Song, Sung by Mr. Vernon Rigby, may be 

obtained, free by post for 25 stamps, from the Publisher, DUNCAN 
DAVISON, 244, Reg ent-street. 


MADAME ARABELLA GODDARD, 


HALBERG’S famous STUDY, as Played 

by the above distinguished Pianist, may be obtained, free 

by poet for 25 stamps, from the Publisher, DUNCAN Davison, 
244, Regent-street. 


ANGTON WILLIAMSS NEW SONGS, 
THE MESSAGE FROM THE SBA. Price 3s, 
NEVER AGAIN WITH:YOU, ROBIN, 3s, 
THE FERRY-BOAT. 3s. 
SING ME A MEBRY LAY. 
THE MEMORY OF HAPPY DAYS, 3. 
THE WOOD NYMPH'S CALL. 3a, 

W. WILLIAMS and Co., 221, Tottenham: court-road. 


“FRIGHT THOUGHTS,” LANGTON 
WILLIAMS'S New Piano Piece, just published, price 34, 
As effective and melodions as the same Composer's “ Fairy Foot- 
steps" and “ Sparkling Cascades." 
W. WILLIAMS and Co,, 221, Tottenham-court-road, 


" ig WAY, THE TRUTH, THE LIFE” 
Mahe: 


New Sacred Song by LANGTON WILLIAMS, just 
ier Os. “A charming re ic "Review, 
T Waehdatee and &¢., £8), Debteuhem-crurt rest 


” 


400 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES 


DEC. 18, 1869 


—— 


BROWN 
CORN 


AND POLSON’S 


FLOUR. — 


REMARKS 


We not unfrequently meet with persons who, with much self-complacency, affect a 
lofty disregard of what they eat; and who boast that, in order to keep their appetites in 
subjection, they systematically and on principle cat whatever is set before them, quite 
irrespective of its character or fitness for the circumstances under which they live, 
endeavouring thus to carry out the recommendation of Solomon to eat only for strength, 
not for pleasure. The gratification of the sense of taste, however, serves a much higher 
purpose than is commonly supposed; for, as a general rule, if the appetite be not blunted 
or perverted by excessive indulgence, our tastes and our requirements are very closely 
related, so that in man’s natural state taste becomes, as it were, a sort of instinct, and 
takes rank as one of God's providences for the preservation of our health. In this way 
we may explain, what is matter of common observation, that a man’s taste varies with his 
age, habits, and circumstances of life. At one time he wishes for, at another scarcely bears 
the sight of, fat; sometimes he craves for animal, at other times for vegetable, food. 
Indeed, the feelings of hunger and thirst, which have reference to quantity rather than 
quality, are not more evidently instinctive than is taste, which regards only the quality 
of food. As a guide, it may be easily trusted both as to food and drink, if only we listen 
to its simple teaching, and do not abuse its confidence. 


In no other way than the above can we explain the very remarkable varicties in the 
food consumed in different climates. Witness the Laplander, with his mess of blubber, 
or the inhabitant of the tropics with his refreshingly cool and juicy fruit. In both these 
instances taste assumes the part of instinct, and guides the possessor to the selection of a 
dict which his circumstances render necessary. Hence taste becomes the handmaid of 
science, and points toa law in the dietary of individuals, telling them what they ought to 
eat, drink, and avoid. It suggests variation under varying conditions, and notably so in 
regard to temperature ; for, from the two great divisions of types into which all foods are 
classified —namely, the nitrogenous or tissue-forming, and the calorifiant or heat-creating— 
it elects instinctively that one which science demonstrates to be most necessary. 


A few words on these two types of food will serve to illustrate the dietetic value of the 
Corn Flour, which is the subject of these remarks. 


By the term nitrogenous is meant all foods, whether derived from the animal or 
vegetable kingdom, which contain nitrogen as one of the elements of their composition, 
in addition to carbon, hydrogen, and oxygen. bese foods are also called nutritious—that 
is, tissue-formers; and the measure of their nutritive value is the quality of nitrogen 
they contain. The reason of this is found in the fact that ali the tissues of the 
body — fat excepted — contain nitrogen; and those wherein the nutritive changes 
are most active—such as muscle and nerve—contain the largest amount of nitrogen. 
Examples of this food are—meat of all kinds, eggs, milk, beans, peas, lentils, bran, and 
the inner coat of wheat and flour, or bread; though in the latter we approach nearer to 
the purely starchy or calorifiant group, and so get further from the nitrogenous class. 


The calorifiant, or heat-producing group, are foods which contain little or no nitrogen, 
but only carbon, hydrogen, and oxygen. Starch, and its varieties, rice, sago, arrowroot, 
potatoes, and flour ; fatty and oily substances, such as butter, cream, and all the varicties 
of sugar; these make up the class of heat-sustaining foods. And though they do not 
directly nourish tissue, except where they also contain traces of nitrogen, they nevertheless 
perform scarcely less important functions in the human body ; for, besides assisting in the 
process of respiration, they develop fat for the protection of the muscles. And, above 
all, they principally maintain the heat of the body, which is essential for the due 
performance of all its functions: this they do by the union of their carbon with the 
oxygen of the air in the process of respiration, in the same way as in the combustion of 
coal—the residual oxygen and hydrogen being in the proportion to form water. 


It is obvious that the effect of a diet in which one or other of these classes is in 
excess will be to overburden the digestive organs with a portion of food which is not 
required. This is especially injurious when the nitrogenous class is in excess, because a 
greater effort is required for its digestion than is the case with farinaceous food. 


The real practical difficulty hitherto has been to find such a mixed diet wherein the 
nitrogenous and farinaceous (or calorifiant) elements are in such proportions as to meet 
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ON THE DIETARY VALUE OF CORN 


FLOUR. 


the healthy requirements of the system, especially in cases where the habit of life {1s 
sedentary or the digestive organs are feeble, In all such cases the farinaccous clement 
should preponderato. 


Such a desideratum, it is believed, is now supplied in the Corn Flour which we 
manufacture, and which, when boiled with milk, presents such a combination of animal and 
vegetable food as closely resembles ordinary beef and bread; while, at the same time, it is 
in so light and easily-digestible a form as will keep the system fully nourished, when tho 
stronger and more stimulating food would only weaken and distress by its indigestibility, 


As a pure starch, Corn Flour is peculiarly fitted for the dict of children. Though 
there seems to be a general impression to the contrary, it is essentially a heat-creating 
food, and is also one of the most easily digested. And inasmuch as the proper main- 
tenance of animal heat is of vital importance to childhood, food of this class is at all times 
loudly demanded by nature. This is attested by the fact that in milk, the very best of 
infant foods, the heat-sustaining element preponderates largely over the nitrogenous or 
tissue-forming. The popular belief appears to be that children have a remarkable power 
of resisting cold. This is certainly not the case with plants; nor is it with animals ; least 
of all is it with man. Heat, whether supplied from within by food or without by clothins, 
seems almost by itself to give life to young organisms, whether plants, animals, or man. 
And, according to the recent researches of scientific men, there seems to be so very inti- 
mate and mysterious a connection between heat and life that some have even ventured to 
suggest their mutual dependence. The feeble digestive powers of children and their 
extreme sensibility to cold are additional reasons in favour of such a food as Corn Flour, 
Moreover, its slightly alkaline reaction recommends it as especially fitting in those cases 
where there is any tendency to acidity—a condition which is not only very common, but 
sometimes very troublesome, in early life, and is a frequent cause of diarrhwa and other 
digestive disorders. It cannot be too often insisted upon that purity, simplicity, digesti- 
bility, and the absence of any stimulating quality are, or ought to be, essential 
characters in the food of children—and these are the features specially observed in Corn 
Flour. 


It has frequently been remarked to us by physicians and others that in cases of 
children’s ailments our Corn Flour has been retained upon the stomach when almost all 
other kinds of food (arrowroot included) has been tried in vain, and by this means the 
turning point towards recovery has been gained, 


But it is not in childhood alone, or even chiefly, that this preparation is so valuable 
as an article of dict. To the man of business, who is obliged to sit long at the desk, and 
to all whose calling necessitates close confinement, or whose digestive organs are impaired 
by over-indulgence or the use of a too-stimulating diet, this simple, easily digested, and 
non-stimulating food will be found an incalculable blessing. It may be cooked in a 
variety of ways:—When boiled with milk, with or without any sugar or seasoning, but 
better without, and allowed to cool in a shape, it forms a delicious blancmange, unsur- 
passed by any other preparation for delicacy and easy digestibility. By its bulk it 
favours digestion when the heavier kinds of food could not be borne ; and, in combination 
with either milk or egg, it forms a meal scarcely inferior in nutritive value to a steak or a 
chop, while it surpasses them in the fact that it is easily disposed of by even the most 
dclicate stomach. Add to all this, that change or variety in diet is of great importance to 
healthy nutrition, and we have another reason for recommending this to public attention. 
We once heard of a man who was nearly famished on mutton chops, potatoes, and bread, 
taken day by day without intermission; a change of diet completeiy restored him. The 
more variety we can introduce into our food, consistent with other requirements, the better, 
and hence the obvious importance of a new article of diet. 


It has been said that he who makes two blades of grass grow where one grew before 
is a benefactor of his species, Sir Walter Raleigh, who introduced the potato into 
England, might certainly lay claim to that title. To us belongs the honour, whatever it 
may be, of being the first in this country to manufacture a pure starch from maize, which 
is now so well known under the name we gave to it—namely, Corn Flour. For those who 


really need a light nutritious diet we can wish no greater luxury than this addition to 
their meal, 
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IS SIGNED BY THE MAKERS UPON EACH PACKET, 


Best Quality . , 


Second Quality. . . 


M,.  . 2d, 4d, and 8d. 


» iid, 38d, and 64d. 


The Public, it is hoped, will discriminate between cheap, inferior qualities, bearing a false name, and 
prepared solely from Maize—Indian Corn. 


BROWN and POLSON’S CORN FLOUR, which is genuine, 
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make sure, and that was to lie down on it; snd anything nicer 
could not be conceiv-d, supposing you did uot mind earwigs and 
sunshiners, 

IL. 


It scems to me that people ought nevég to have made cities at 
all, unless they knew how to make them better, or wonld take the 


CHRISTMAS EVE IN EXILE. 
Tur festive monarch Christus deck'd all the country round ; 
About his royal bi 1} robe he diew, 
With many a frostec sdiadem was cr 
His icy sceptre g g with a pale moon 
The Wind, his solemn herald, blew a blast o’er hill and plain 
Which died iu tender trembles, like a soft-souled poet’s strain, 


great deal too élose, and most of then ate very ugly; and there 
is too much ditt and {00 much nofee; and there are no trees to 
speak of, and Mo running brocks, and flowers will not grow, and 
the sky is madé smoky, and the very rain comes down with soot in 
it. Why do net the people who live in London leave it, and go 
and live in thé Country, and = kee next city pro- 

rly, leaving plénty of grass, aud woodland, and running water, 
Lane a 08 Peet there is no dirt and no noite ? 

At all events, on this beautiful day, it was not at all pleasant up 
in town jus: in front of the new grocer's shop that was to be opencd 


An exile from my country, musing on my couch of rest, : 
Far away from home and kindred, gentle sleep no guest of mine, 
Came the Night-Wind to my chamber like a wild bird to its nest, 
Flying, flattering, flapping, with a cadence full and fine, 
And throngh the casement stealing to my pillow straight it came, 
And in tones of flutelike softness breathed an absent loved one’s 
name, 


Then said J, “ Night's weird pilgrim, travelling over sea snd land, 
Oh! whither hast thou wandered, ghostly poet, with thy rhymes ? 
I am listening to thy music: it is sacred, old, and grand, 
And it bears from Gothic temples the happy Christmas chimes. 
Ol! are they tears, those raindrops, which thon weep'st o'er faded 
bowers ? 
Is that sad wail a requiem at the fun’ral of the flowers ? 


Methought the Wind, replying, said, * I and my sister Suow 
Flit over earth together, like two spirits of the cloud, 
To greet the Kiug of Christmas and the psle Old Year we go. 
{ chant Time's burial service and my sister makes his shroud ;— 
And aye together mingled, just like the flower and thorn, 
Are happiness and sorrow, and pain and pleasure born, 


dogs and the horses went about lolling out their tongues for thirst, 
and wherever there was a water-main laid on the poor children got 
together in crowds trying to get a drink, one helping the other, 
As vsual, too, in very hot weather (and perhaps also in very cold 
weather), some people felt quarrelsome, so that there were 
fights going on. Poor women stood flattening their noses against 
the panes of the new grocer's window, waiting for the shop to epen, 
It was to open at eight o’clock that evening, and every customer 
who spent money to the extent of a shilling was to receive as 


looked inside, . 

Now the grocer’s shop-front pr jected from the house itself for 
about a yard into the strect, and on the top of the projection ran 
a balcony in front of the first-floor windows, Out of the sccond- 
floor windows hung flags of all nations, and between them was an 
illumination star, to be lit opin the evening. But in t!e balcony 
sat a numerous and powerful German brass band, with foreign- 
looking caps on, and great wind instruments that had stop-cocks, 
and drew in and out like telescopes, and twisted themselves round 
like macaroni, Also, these men had pots of beer by their sides, and 
when they rested from blowing they had a drink and passed th 
pot round, They played “ Vital Spark of Heavenly Flame!” an 
“Hail, Smiling Morn!” “Mynheer Van Dunk,” and “ Brigh 
Chanticleer!” and “Ye Gentlemen cf England,” and the 
‘‘ Hallelujah Chorus ;" and then they began from the beginning 
and played the same tunes over again, up to twelve o'clock at 
night. 

Bat it was not twelve o'clock at night now—il was only the 
middle of the day, and on the other side of the road there was a 
curious sight to see, All the poor ragged children of the neighbour- 
hood, some of them almost naked, had gone and seated themselves on 
the road-edge of the pavement, with their feet in the dust of the 
gutter. I do believe there were 200 of these children, all sitting in 
good order, and as closely packed as they could possibly be. It 
was a crowded, busy, noisy street, and nobody appeared to take 
any notice of them; but there they sat in their rage, with their 
hair anyhow, half of them without shoes or stockings, and none, 
perhaps, without torn as well as dirty clothes on, It was almost 
enough to make you wish you were a child again to see the joy 
with which this long row of children sat and listened to the 
brass band, beating time with their hands, and smiling and 
clapping, and saying, “Strike up, master!” when the brass band 
rested—just for all the world as if the music was paid for by the 
grocer on purpose to please ‘ie, It is not likely that a man who 
gave away glass milk jugs by the hundred would grudge them the 

leasure of listening ; but even if he did he could not help himeelf, 

ause if you go and play a German brass band in the open air 
all the people within reach of the sound will be able to hear it, and 
how ean Pe take anybody to the station-house for what he cannot 
help? ost people when they ye wish someone to hear 
it besides themselves; unless it isa ?, who plays the flute under 
the bedclothes at —_ when he ought to be asleep, or a man 
learning to play on the fiddle, whe puts the mute on the bridge so 
that nobody may hear how badly he does it, Thus, then, the 
children sat there in a long dusty row, and had their music for 
nothing. And I must tell you the men played the “ Hallelujah 
Chorus” from notes. Every performer had @ piece of music fastened 
on to the top of his instrament, near the end, which made the 
whole concern look grand, and much puzzled those of the 
boys and girls who had not been to the ragged-school round the 
corner, where the schoolmistresa, who is not more than nineteen, 
and dresses in the height of fashion, plays the harmonium all 
from notes, _ 


It would be quite out of my power to describe the looks of all 
the little boys and girle that sat ina row along the edge of the 
| omen even if there were room for two hundred descriptions. 

f course, there were among them all sorts of complexions, and 
eyes of all sorts of colours that are human, Some of them had 
flat feet, with scarcely any instep, and very thin calves, and sharp 
chins and cheekbones, and eyes that were not well opened ; but 
some of them agin, were nice handeome children, and all of them 
were cheerful. hat struck you on this beautiful hot day was 
that they would all of them have enjoyed a good bathe, or at least 
pL ony Varo day the water. There was one little boy who was 

vation Sam, and who had no father and no mother, to his 
knowledge. He was called Salvation Sam (ihe only name of his 
own that he had ever known being Samuel) because when he was 
found one day, half starved and more than half naked, in an 
almost empty room, he was playing with a tract headed “Salva- 
tion ;” he had been half —— and then quarter adopted, 
by wey poor people, and at last allowed to run wild, with 
a of right to pick up bread and bed as he could 
among & certain number of people who knew him by name 
and sight. There was, inded, once a tradition that Salvation 
Sam was lncky—that ie, not that he used to have luck things 
ben pone to him, but that folks used to say that wherever he slept 
and ate he brought luck ; but these poor people were not scientific 
observers, and the facts of the case were never submitted to what 
is called rigorous verification, so it is impossible to say, Indeed, 
how can you expect science, and rigour, and verification, and long 
words of that eort, from people who live down back alleys on food that 
acm and I could not eat at all, and not too much even of ¢hat—such 
ings as red herrings at five for twopence, and chitterlings and 
gizzards, with, now and then, for a very great treat, tripe and 
onions, or baked potatoes with salt and butter ? 

Perhaps it was owing to his having had a bad dinner that, just 
as the German brass band were in the midst of going through the 
“ Hallelujah Chorus” for the second time, the music got into Sal- 
vation Sam's head, Poor little boy! Who was his father? At 
any rate, there was something sensitive and excitable about him, 
and he felt as if he must get nearer to the beautiful music, Iam 
sure you know what it is to feel as if you must get nearer to some- 
thing that pleases you wy much—nay, to feel as you should get 
right into it and mix with it, so that i¢ should be you, and you 
should be it, The clear-flowing river makes you feel as if you 
would like to mix with it, and be on = it; and the beautiful 
sunset as if you belonged to that t gorgeous country in the 
skies and would like to fade —_ into the light and colour; and 
the beautiful face as if you could forget to be yonreelf and sink 
into the beauty you see. Thus Salvation Sam felt the music 
“drawing” him, and as the trombone kept going in and out, it 
looked to him as if it said, “Come!” and so, being only a poor 
foolish little boy, le made a sort of spring into the middle of the road, 
just as an omnibus full of people was passing, and got run over, 

_ This was very romantic of him, especially considering where he 
lived, and what his victuals were, and that after all it was only a 
German braea band over a new grocer’a shop; but then, what ¢ 
we say or doin these eases? There was once a geutioman that 
@ good deal more than Salvation Sam, and fed better, and moved in 
higher company, Now be would uever have thought a common 


“ From distant climes I've tidings: I left the battle plain, 
With red stains on my pinions, for yon holly-mantled cot, 
Where a beanteous maiden dreameth of her lover who is slain, 
And I bear his dying blessing to that dear and hallow’d spot, 
| epread his banner proudly when he fought in Victory’s track : 
As he fell he cried ** My Mary!” but he’ll never more come back, 


“ Whilst sweeping o'er the ocean I beheld a noble ship :— 

I filled the sails with breezes, for manly hearts it bore ; 
Hard at the helm the pilot stood, a prayer upon his lip, 

And angels watched it homewards, its canvas silv’ring oer: 
The mariner his partner is clasping now so gay, 
And the holiday of Heaven will be blessed Christmas Day, 


“T have pass’d a stately mansion, and while the inmates slept 
A fire burst forth, and, crackling, the flames around it spread ; 
Wich gusty breath I fann’d them, and higher still they crept, 
‘Lill in that stifling furnace the sleepers all lay dead. 
Tn the havoc of the shipwreck I’ve heard the gasps and groans, 
While amid the blazing landwreck I left but blackened bones, 


“J make the beggar shiver in his rags, upon the road, 

And in his face the snowflakes I whirl in maddening fan ; 
I ghostly make the faces in gaunt poverty’s abode, 

And like a midnight robber round the palace gables run ; 
Like a spectre I extinguish the faint taper in the room, 
And I crush the steed and rider with the wilderness simoom, 


“ As I crossed the crowded city, I spy’d a homeless gir],— 
So beautiful ! oh, so beautiful! despite her woeworn face, 

A tear dropp’d from her eyelash, which at first I thought a pearl: 
I have borne it to a garden to become a flower of grace, 

No cold repulse I gave her, no gallirg sneer I cast, 

Lut a blessing from her mother I whispered as I pass'd. 


“ A messenger from heaven is the Wind, where’er it blows— 
A mystic wandering angel bringing tales of joy and woe ; 
It bears the balmy sweetness of summer's blushing rose, 
Or chases, like a goblin, brown leaves along the snow; 
But on happy English homesteads it lays its sweetest spells 
When laden with the music of the merry Christmas bells.” 


‘Hast thou for me no message—answer to my fondest prayer ? 
No olive-branch of comfort to quell my soul’s alarms?” 
“ Yes, I have seen thy partner: she is happy, she is fair ; 
On her breast thy babe is resting, bright with budding charms ; 
She is dreaming—fondly dreaming !—of thy faith, and hope, and 


ov 
While angel-guards surround her and thy little nestling dove.” 
SHELDON CHADWICK, 


THE HALLELUJAH CHORUS, 


BY W, B, RANDS, 


I, 

Ir was & most lovely day. Out in the fields the world was so 
pleased with itself it did not know what to do. Now and then 
some very beautiful cloud almost felt vain of its own shape and 
colour as it caught sight of its shadow in the pool where the hap; 
cattle were dipping their broad nostrils ; but, thank goodness! the 
sweet south-west wind would not have let it stop, even if the cloud 
had wished it ; so on went the beautiful cloud, dappling the grass 
with shadow that moved, and, whether it caught fire and made a 
happy suétee of itself in the west that night, or whether it went all 
ons | the world and came back again, and is still on its travels, is 
more than anyone cantell, But the south-west wind was very 
happy too, because it knew that other things were enjoying them- 
selves, There was no bound to its playfulness, It canght and 
cuffed the smoke as it came up from the ca in @ hurry 
to go higher, and said, “No, not till you have played with me 
awhile.” And then you saw them at their nonsense, Now the smoke 

went this way, now that way ; now it bent humbly, then it tossed 
its head, and then it doubled itself up. Now it made a andden 
start upwards, and said “Tam off!” but the wind caught it and 
wrestled withit again ;—oh! it was fun, At last the turned it 
right over head and heels, and then let it go again; 80 off went 
the grey smoke, with the south-west wind chasing it, till it became 
a beautiful golden cloud, like the rest of them, As for the floff of 
the purple thistle and the yellow dandelion, they, also, did not know 
what to do with themselves for pleasure, They flew about here 
and there, and at last, unable to make up their own minds where 
to settle, gave it up to the soft wind, and were carried just 
whither it pleased, As for the water, that also was happy. The 
brock ran rather thin, but that was better than being hardened 
into ice in the winter, for rnde boys to elide upon; and, besides, it 
knew that, if it should dwindle more than was comfortable, it would 
have its revenge in the autumn when aspate came, The trees were 
in a state of most delicious enjoyment. They were too y to be 
quite still, and too happy also to make a noise, so they up an 
incessant whisper, with now and then a toss of the head and ak ht 
laugh, just like bridemaids, In fact, taking it altogether—what 
with the birds, and the dragon-flics, and the blue butterflies in the 
corn, and the daddy-longlegees, and the bumble-bees, and the black- 
berry-bushes, and the wild ivy, and the thyme, and the bulrushes, 
and the tittlebats in the ages and the frogs, and the grass- 
hoppers, and the wild flowers, and the glancing of birds’ wings, and 
the very sweet smells, and there being no horses and carts, or 
omnibuses, or shops, or hurdy-gurdies, or brass bands—it was 
really delightful, I have eaid nothing of the grass because I do 
not know how. But in the first place, there was so much of 
it ; that isa great point, for we all like plenty of a good thing, 
And then it was as full of glee as the rest of them, Sometimes it 
made a pretence of running away before the south wind, Down 
went every green blade; the bread-and cheese shaking its lovely 
tassels, and only the gronndee! st g a little stiff (knowing 
that it was of so much consequence to the birds)—down 
it went in one great green stoop forward, 20 that you feit 
as if you might have to run after it in a hurry. But, 
of course, thia was only a feint; or, at all events, if the grass 
you saw first ran away, ee nty of other eraea came up on the 
inatant, so that you could not tell the difference; one blade of 
grass Leing very wuch like another, There was quly oue way to 


trouble to put in practice what they did know, The houces are a | 


that evening. The roads were dusty, the pavement was hot, the | 


a present a glass milk-jug (of course, it was not cut glass, but | 0” 
moulded) ; and you saw the milk-jugs piled up in heaps when you | *\* 


| trombone was “drawing” him as it went in anil out; but he} i 
to take his own luck jus) as itcame, Ove worniry ty . ; 
usual, and no more knew t was going to happen than this }) 
boy knew that he w ing to hear the “Hilelujah Cho 

played over a groccr’s shop; but the fact is he met a lovely w 1 
that he had never seen before, and she “drew” him, acd a very 
great many things happened after it. : 

Ly. 

I am not sure that this gentleman actually broke his leg iy, . 
sequence of falling in love with the lady, bus it is cercain ti 
consequences were remarkable; and, however stra 
appear, some of them were painful, I[t is also certain ¢ 
geatleman was not picked up and put into a cab by astran::e |, 
as Salvation Sim was, and carried to the hospital, But ti. 4 
is, the little boy fainted with the pain, and when he cam 
found himself in a nice, clean bed, in a strange i 
over his head, and a most beautiful lady b gz ove 
this Jady had large, soft eyes, and curly hair as bright a 
and lips that trembled, anda hand as white os the very y 
cream, Salvation Sam thought her voice, when she said, * 
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to him and tuok fast boii 
of his little, thin brown paw, and x feel ever so x 
| better. Then he had his face washec 
next thing was that the beautiful la 
vy my firm belief is that is, a3 you mi 
tire, but he always would have it 
nring all round the lady's face; 
what you see in the shop 

and, all, what we see is ore thi 
to be seen is avother. And ject Tbave w 
the same thing some day, and if this is « 
different things now? However, ib will not « 
profound subjects at present, and the end of i 
Sam went as sound asleep es a church, und ¢ 
the “ Hallelujah Chorus;” or of what you an 
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One drowsy afternoon, when little Salvation Sam was ¢ 
better, he dropped off intoa dog-sleep, while the swe: } 
his brown paw—somewhat blanched now—in her soft, wh 1 
and he overheard her and the nurse of the ward talking in a w! is; cr 
about getting married, and husband and wife, and everlasting 
love, and all that kind of thing, such as you know women 
will talk about, and sometimes women and men at tims, 
when two’s company and three’s none, It would not be fair to 
say that he pretended to be asleep, because, you sec, they had 
begun their talk, taking it for granted that he was asleep ; and he 
was too pleased, his little head was too fuil for him to be able to 
speak up right out and say “I am wide awake, and perhaps you du 
not want a little boy to hear!” Besides, how or why was he to 
have any such thoughts? He was like you or me when we are 
fascinated, if you know what that is. He felt as if the voices of the 
lady and the nurse, and the bright soft summer air, and the music 
of a hand-organ in the street, and the sofiness of the half-drearm 
he had been in, and the “ Hallelujah Chorus” he had heard on the 
dusty curbstone opposite the grocer’s shop on the day when he 
broke his leg, and the whiteness of the lady’s hand, were all one 
and the same kind of thing, and that thing more beautiful than all 
the other things he had ever known, And then the thought came 
— head that he should like to marry the lady with the white 

and. 

“Weil, nurse,” said the young lady ; “I will not wake him. 
Good-day!” And Salvation Sam heard her step softly out ofthe ward, 
whispering with the old nurse all the way she went till the door 
closcd, Then he gave a deep sigh, and resigned himself to mec 
tation about the beautiful lady, In fact, he kept at it so long 
breathed so still that, at last, the nurse grew impatient, and lift 
the bedclothes off his head, and said, “ Are you awake ?” 

Now the first effect of this was that Salvation Sam burst ou! 
laughing, like a little boy who had been suddenly tickled, and then 
burst cut crying like a woman who—what sball I say ?—like a 
woman to whom something has happened. Ah! I wonder who 
made little boys’ hearts, and whose son Salvation Sam was ? 

VL 

While he was waitiny for the lady to come next time the little 
boy formed a resolution. There sat the old nurse, making gruel 
and pouring out physic; and in and out passed the busy doctor; 
and the humdrum of the ward went on; and nobody knew what 
was in this little boy’s head, For the matter of that, which of us 
knows what is in anybody's head but his own? When people try to 
tell us we only know a little of it, after all; and sometimes a look 
is better than a long speech, and sometimes what people m zets 
into the very air, and we know it a long way off, and yet , 
never spoken, Perhaps our bad and unkind thoughts get into 
the air and travel somehow to somebody ; and our good and kind 
thoughts do the same, and all without our knowing it, 

Certain it ir, however, that the next time the kind lady came to 
see the little boy, now rapidly getting well—in fact, so well that he 
might have got up—she saw something in his eyes, and, alicr 
thinking a minute, said to him, 

“Is there anything you want, dear, that I can do for yon?” 

Keeping his head down close under the bedclothes, the little boy 
— very boldly—for he had made up his mind—and yet very 
softly, 

“If you please, mum,” And as he said this his fingers twitched 
at the counterpane, 

“Well,” eaid the kind lady, taking hold of his hand with here 
the white hand that had made Salvation Sam wonder so—* what is 
it you want me to do for you?” 

Then the little boy looked furtively up from under the clothes at 
the lady’s face and shoulders, And ‘when he saw how lovely she 
looked, and what an expensive bonnet she wore, and what a halo 
there waa round her face (though, as we have seen, he did not 
know what a halo was), he felt almost afraid to speak to her. But 
then he had made up his mind like a man, and again he felt the 
lady's face drawing him as the trombone had done; and so he 
took courage, and said right out, 

“If you please, mum, will you marry me, and he 1 y husbond; 
because I should very much like to be your wife?” 

Thus we eee he did not even know that it is p yper for a man to 
be a ore and a woman to bea wife, But this was only} 
want of education, and the lady did not laugh at him; she on!) 
blushed very much, and eaid, . eee eae 

“Yes, deur, when you have learnt to write, and have put up 
the bans, or got a license.” O 

This so upset him that he could 1 
bans were, or where he could get a lice 
wish, and so he turned over on his side, an 
pendently, d 

“Good afternoon, mum!” 
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-ind lady with the wl and did not forget the little boy, 
erote to a friend in London to see after him; but the Istter 

-oo late, for he was dismissed from the hospital cured, sud 
| to do for himself as wellas he could. The nurse gave him a 
or to come gentlemen who, she said, looked after little boys 

him, and also half a crown which the lady had left for him, 

Now, the nurse had told him that when he got into the streets 
+. was to ask his way of some one to the address that was on the 
ter; but, as be was walking along, he picked up a picce of 
_ per with printing on it, and, not knowing what it might be, 

‘asked a Woman Who was passing by. 

| What is it?” said she, “ Oh, let me see, Excise—tea, pepper, 

acco, It’s a license, I suppose, I am in a hurry!” and off 

went, 
ie sensations of the little boy may well be imagined, Not one 
sweet lady’s had he forgotten, and, as he had now 
nse, he could marry her as soon as ever he could tind out 
ereshe was, But then, when he looked at his clothes, he felt 
.-hamed of them, and thought he had better keep the license and 
ke a little money before he went in search of the lady, 

Ihe firet thing he did was to lay out part of his half-crown in 

e cigar-lights, and with these he went toa railway station, and 
}ran to drive quite a brisk little trade, sleeping under one of the 
ra arches, for the weather was warm; and he was always 
uinking of the kind lady. Besides, the arch had been used as a 
~icd, avd had a back and a front to it, and a door with a padicck, 

d plenty of straw in it ; and there was a canal close by, where 

could have a wash, But when ig was wet and trade dull 

vegan to feel low-spirited, and it Struck him that he should like 
ry and draw the likeness of the beautiful lady ; only he had no 
eval or anything, This made him rather dull, and his desire to 

sess a piece of chalk was very great indeed, : . 

* One day a band of happy schoolboys ran scampering by the rail- 
way arch, and one of them dropped out of the side pocket of his 
the most beautiful piece of chalk Salvation Sam had ever 
sen, Now, his leg was quite well, and he could easily have over- 
‘iken the schoolboy and given him his piece of chalk; but the 
tcmptation was too much for him, and he kept the chalk, Feeling 
uneasy about it, however, he instantly began trying to draw the 
face of the beautiful lady on the sides of the railway-arch. This 
took up so much of his time that he lost a good deal of custom 
ilvough inattention ; and he produced an immense number of like- 
nesses, all of them full-face portraits, with both eyes shown, buat 
‘lie nose stood out at the side as in a profile, 
Vill, 

One morning when he awoke he found to his great grief that he 
had lost the ieee, What to do he did not know, as he had no 
reason to presume that if he walked up and down the streets there 
would be another for him, But one day when some little girls 
paused by singing, though what they were singing goodness only 
knows, it came into his mind that he would standa better chance 
of finding another license if he could give back that picce of chalk 
to the schoolboy who had dropped it. Now, this was quite im- 
p-ssible, for it was worn down, through drawing the lady’s like- 
hess, to a yery small stump, so that Salvation Sam doubted if there 
would be enough to finish another likeness all complete. How- 
ever, the chalk got into Bis head so much that at last the beautiful 
jody went for a time almost entirely out of it, and then it struck 
him all of a sudden that he would give tio pieces of chalk to the 
rst two little boys he saw. So he ran down to the side of the 
canal, along which he had seen the chalk-barges towed, and, 
picking up two beautiful large lumps, stood lying in wait by the 
railway station for some boys to pass, To every one that came by 
he said, holding out the chalk, 

“Here, would you like this ?” 

But one boy aiter another refused, and at lass he gave it up in 
cespair, thinking to himself—or, rather, something thought it for 
him, and inside him—that he had done his best, and now he 
ought to go on selling cigar-lights as hard as ever he could, So 
he went on and on, doing a large business, till at last he made 
quite a emall fortune; and even when he had bought himself some 
new clothes he had some mozey left, though whether it was a 
{lorin or a half-erown I cannot positively say. The question is, 
dilhe marry the beautiful lady with the white hand, or did he 
not? 


Ix. 

One day, when this little boy went down to the canal and strolled 
along the towing-path, as he bad often done before, he found his 
license again, which, it seems, he had dropped there in one of his 
rambles, This, as you may suppose, delighted him very much, and 
brought back the beautiful face of the kind lady, and the Halle- 
lnjah Chorus, and the trombone that “drew” him so when he got 
rin over; and, as he stood looking at the autumn sunset, all gold, 
and red, and fiery smoke-white, and soft pale green, he felt 
“drawn again, This time it was a barge that “drew” him. The 
barge came lazily along, with a manin a red nightcap at the rudder, 
and the emoke going up out of the little funnel over the cabin ; and 

it came Salvation Sam thought he should like to get into that 
barge and drift with it to anywhere. 

Now the barge floated lazily up till it came close to where 
poor Sam was standing, ‘The man at the helm saw him, and said, 
“ Well, young ’un; would you like a ride?”—so he must have read 
the expression of Sam’s face, which was exactly that, namely, 
that he sould like @ ride, Nevertheless, the bargeman, who di 
not expect to be taken at his word, was rather surprised when Sam, 
with a little shout, made a jump from the towing-path straight 
into the barge, and, in doing so, fell flat on his face upon the tar- 
paulin, But when Sam showed his piece of silver, and said he 
would pay for his ride, the bargeman only winked, and told him to 
keep his money to himself; for that he should have a ride all for 
nothing. So he slept on board the barge that night; and when he 
woke next morning he found they were 4 good way out into the 
country, between green banks, with cottages upon them, and rusty- 
looking back-sheds, and poultry, and pigs, and straggling gardens, 
full of hollyhock, snd sunflower, and vegetable marrows, an scarlet 
runners, and the large blue and pink convolyulus, and fat, red 
children, with hair of the colour of tow, and faces of the colour of 
brick dust, a 

pai ge 


{ cannot tell you all the conversation that passed between Sam 
and the bargeman, or describe the little boy's feelings when the 
barge slipt into a lock ; but after some time, when he asked where 
they were, and the bargeman said they were in Bucks, he 
happened to catch sight of a large, handsome cottage, with a 
beautifol lawn and garden, standing up on the sloping ground 
not very far off from the bank of the canal, and in that garden 
he saw a lady, To the great astonishment of the bargemsn, 
Sam asked to be put on shore, in order that he might speak to the 
lady, though Icannot say he felt at all certain who she was. Still, 
the lady among the flowers “drew” him; and, after much ado, 
es bade him good-by ! and Sam found himself on dry 
and again. 

When he had made his way up the meadow-land and stood 
cloze to the garden, he saw there was a fence round it; but, after 
aturn or two, the lady happened to come past where he was 
standing, and he found it was the very same lady that had pro- 
mised, when he wasin the hospital, to be his husband when he had go’ 
alicense, Of course, she knew him at once, and let him in at the 
gate, and took him into the house, and told the maids to wash 
his hands and face and give him something to eat and drink ; and, 
“Then,” said the beautiful lady, “you shall come and see my 
husband,” 

This puzz'ed Salv 


whicl 
e mad 


utiful she was—that } 
ntry at once, and cne fine morning they 


aticn Sam very much, for how could she have 


a husband if she was to be iis husband? 8», when he was intro- 


‘1 | duced into the drawing-room and saw the lady and gentleman 


1d came back husband and wile. | 
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her, and the lady said “ This is my husband,” he did 
ttosay ordo, But they made him tell them all his 

¢ re particularl 2d him if he had taken the letter 

to the lady’s friend when he had left the hospital, 

“No, mum,” said Sam, “ because I found the license.” 

“The license!” said the lady, 


reat 
ithbourhood ; 


“ The license!” said the gentleman, I need hardly say th m wy earliest re 

“Yes, mum,” replied Sam, producing the piece of paper, “ when | sionately fond ot the pla bias ‘Alcoa he : oa could Pe dle Lewas 
you came to see me you promised to be my husband as soon as I | cutting out and painting Mr, M rka’s characters of “ Th arnt % 
had got a license ;” and then he handed the paper to the lady. So | and his Men” fora toy theatre ; and at a far earlie r ba than’ I 
the gentleman got up and laid his hand on the lady’s beautiful | care to own I was perking up my little head in the pit or gallery of 


white shoulder, and looked over her and read, 

“My dear love,” said he, “it’s an excise license to sell tea and 
pepper and tobacco;” and he began to laugh, But the lady put 
her small hand on his lip and looked grave, so he stopped. 
Salvation Sam sat there, white and trembling, and longing to touch 
those sweet, tender fingers once more, 

“My dear,” said the lady, “this is the wrong license.” 

“ And won't you marry me, mum, as you promised? ”’ asked Sam, 

“The fact is,” said the gentleman, going up to him and putting 
one hand on his shoulder, “she can't do it now, I made her marry 

e~she couldn't help it; for I went to her house one day with a 
quantity of soldiers, and swords, and pistols, and two or three large 
cannon, and she was forced to be my wife.” 

“Oh!” said Sam, feeling rather faint. 

“ But,” said the gentleman, ‘' we will take care of you, and see 
what e/se can be done,” 

“ Yes,’ eaid the lady, smiling, “I am not the only one.” 

“No,” said the gentleman, speaking confidentially, “the fact is 
there are sever! like her—so like her that you would not know the 
diflerenee ; and when she made that promise, you know, she made 
it for the other one—I say the other and yet I mean the same; 
and you will marry her, I mean the other—that is, the other- 
same—when the time comes, Do you understand?” 

“No, sir,” said Salvation Sam. 

“Well, you shall learn to read and write, and then you will 
know more about the license and all that, and perhaps you will 
understand about the other one.” 

Yet I can read and write, and what do I understand of such 
matters ? No more than Salvation Sam did when the lady eat down 
to her piano and sang him a song of the morning star, He could 
not make out a word of it, because people twist their mouths about 
so when they sing; but the lady evidently thought he did, for she 
sone up to him and said, with a sweet smile, putting her hand on 

is, 

“Do you believe all that ?” 

“Yes, mum,” answered Sam, Poor brown little boy, he hardly 
looked big enough to be able to believe anything; but he wiped 
his eyes with the back of his hand, and would have been 
tolerably happy if he had not just then thought of the piece of 
chalk which he had taken that did not belong to him, 


the neighbouring theatres, We were not altogether badly off for 
dramatic entertainments at the time, We had Sadier’s Wells 
within an easy walk, and the Grecian Saloon and Albert Saloon 
within a stone’s throw. I considered it an heretical act to miss 
pantomime at Christmas-time ; and, coute qui coute, I saw them al!, 
This yearI must have experienced rather more difliculty than usual 
in carrying out my intention ; for, though safely in the pit of the 
Grecian, with a school friend, I felt very nervous about being 
recognised, = 

_ We were weil through the opening, and, after carefully scruti- 
nising my companions in the pit, I made up my mind there was no 
danger forme, The transformation scene was one of exceeding 
beauty; and fanciful, indeed, must the artist have been to have 
contrived so many natural flowers to contain so many lovely 
fairies, Fresh and enthusiastic as I was, of course I had never 
seen anything so beautiful; and I was so carried away that I 
forgot my anxiety and fears of detection. Wherever I looked a 
flower opened and a fairy appeared. It seemed impossible that 
there could be any more flowers or any more fairies, I had 
hever seen anything near so enchanting and dreamlike. I 
forgot in my wonder how such a poetical scene could possibly 
be associated with the horseplay and tomfooleries which preceded 
it, and I said to myself that if ever I became a lover of Christmas 
theatres and their pantomimes, I should like them far more for 
their fancy than for their foolery. 

But, though innumerable flowers had opened, their petals falling 
flat on to the ground with—I am bound to own—something like a 
mechanical and very unpoetical rap, there was still a mine of glory 
in store for the enthusiastic and unwearied playgoer. The centre 
flower was still to be developed ; but, instead of a grown-up fairy, 
with long hair and shapely legs like the rest, revelling in bustle and 
starched muslin, out stepped a curly-headed child fairy, innocent 
and fresh as the dew, and holding in her little hand a lighted blue- 
bell. I was enchanted, and, of course, being very young and very 
enthusiastic, I fell in love at once with the beautiful new comer, 

But I was disturbed from may pees dream, I was destined to 
witness a terrible scene. I shall never forget it, The applause 
which greeted the appearance of the pretty fairy Blue Bell was, of 
course, frantic; but, louder than the frantic applause of the audi- 
ence, @ woman’s piercing shriek ran through the house, The whole 
house turned to the centre of the pit, from which the shriek came, 
It was no horror of fire or the hysteria of a frightened croature, 
Only a second really passed; but the excitement of the audience 
and the sudden disturbance of the pantomime made it appear a 
thousand times as long. 

While the people were thinking what to do or how to account 
for the extraordinary scene, the woman who had shricked on the 
appearance of the fairy Blue Bell had actually, in her excitement, 
fought her way to the iat railings of the pit, and was struggling 
energetically to get over the iron partition which divides it from 
the stalls, She was not mad, as some good folk imagined, She 
had found her child! I recognised the woman at once, and knew 
her to be the same who had suffered so terribly at home, and for 
whom we had so anxiously worked. 

With some difficulty order was restored, and there was somo 
difficulty about the matter, for the poor woman, after the first 
paroxysm of joy, fainted away, and was carried—in spite of re- 
monstrances and counter-remonstrances, and good advice and bad 
advice—at once out of the theatre. 

I must not, however, omit to say that the recognition was mutual, 
The little fairy with the blue-bell lamp, without more ado and 
decidedly with an unrehearsed effect, rushed forward to the foot- 
lights as if she would make her speech. The audience cheered the 
little one to the echo, but it did not unnerve her. The speech was 
singularly short, but very strongly to the point. “Mother, dear 
mother!” ‘That was really all the child said; but meanwhile the 
transformation scene was over, and the little fairy was hurried to 
the wings by a good-natured clown. 

Luckily the mother happened to be at the theatre with her hus- 
band, and, by the very strangest combination of circumstances, 
the child-stealer was cabght red-handed, and the child was 
restored to its parents by a thoroughly dramatic situation, 

But, perhaps, the finest situation of all was that which occurred 
at the stage-door, 

The pseudo parent of Fairy Blue Bell, of course, knew nothing 
of what had occurred in front, and was innocently waiting at the 
stage-door to take the little one to its false home. 

At the stage-door she ascertained more than she bargained for, 
She there met the fairy and her parents, and a sturdy policeman 
quite prepared to take her into custody. The dramatic career of 
this pretty child was thus cut short for the present, for it is need- 
less to say that she did not fulfil her engagement to the letter, but 
slept in her mother’s arms that night, and on the next another 
lucky infant was promoted from the envied front row to take the 
leading position in the celebrated transformation scene, 

‘As to the wicked child-stealer, she was very properly prosecuted 
and punished, and it turned out in the course of the trial that she 
had a double object in stealing the child. 

The more immediate object was the mercenary one of securing 
the earnings—some four or five shillings a week—which the 
child's talents earned in the pantomime; but the second, and 
perbaps more important aim—and this was curious—was to pro- 
v.de herself with a child of a certain age. 

It was not in vain that this child-stealer had scoured all Islington 
any many another suburb in search of a pretty child, and a girl 
about four years old, It was not without an object that thenurse- 
girl had been stopped in her daily walks, that the baby had been 
admired, and, anory had been taken off owing to the successful 
ruse of the currant bun, 

It was ascertained on the trial that for some years this abandoned 
woman had been drawing money from a paramour abroad on the 
strength of an imaginary infant, and, as the proprietor of the 
puree at which she had been freely pulling was on the point of 
returning home to his native country, it became necessary to pro- 
cure, by hook or by crook, a ready-made and likely-looking girl who 
would fairly answer the epistolary description conveyed to the 
man by the female impostor from time to time, and be the means 
of extracting even more money from his generous purse, 

Indeed, it turned out, from the evidence of a sempstress who 
was discovered, that a whole set of baby clothes from babyhood to 
childhood was at that time in the process of manufacture, 

I alluded just now tothe fact that the lost child so happily 
restored to her parents was hurried away to the wing by a good- 
natured clown, and was no more seen in the Christmas pantomime, 
But I am bound to add that her dramatic career did not end here, 

It so happens that this short pantomime season was one of the 
strange incidents of a lifetime w ich assist in determining a career, 
Here was surely an illustration of Tom Moore’s celebrated lines, 

You may break, you may shatter, the vase if you will, 
But the scent of the roses will hang round it still. 
The vase was not broken or shattered, but a certain dramatic 
scent clung to it, The fairy child budded into a pretty maiden, the 

retty maiden bloomed into a promising and popular actress, and, 
ooking over the pleasant array of female talent at present on our 
boards, I dare say many will be anxious to identify a pleasant face, 
a sprightly manner, a charming voice, and an intelligent artist with 
the heroine of this little adventure, which I am still inclined to call 
Miss Somebody’s First Appearance.” 


MISS SOMEBODY’S FIRST APPEARANCE. 
BY ©, W. SCOTT. 

T pon'v mind owning that I was born in the unromantic village 
of Hoxton. It exists to this day, but is sadly changed since I 
opened my eyes amidst pure green fields, redolent of mangold 
wurtzels, and totally ignorant of brickwork and stucco, 

My father was not exactly the relieving officer of the district, 
but it so happened that our comfortable home was a house of 
call for distressed people of all kinds, When anyone wished to be 
relieved, to us they came, 

Bread-tickets, meat-ticke!s, coa'-tickets, bags of linen, bars of 
soap, and packets of soothing arrowroot, were expected, on the tap 
system, to be turned on on the smallest provocation ; and for one 
ring at our street-door bell by a deserving and needy parishioner 
we had a thousand single raps from bare-faced impostors. I hate 
asingle rap. It implies that the house is used to the indignity ; 
and the master of a household who does not at once punish an 
offender in this respect by a volley of abuse or a notice to quit, lays 
himeelf open to a repetition of the offence or a future bad character 
for his house, 

There was a convenient wall round the corner of the house, on 
which were scrawled mysterious and ominous hieroglyphics, 
Knowing the strange scenes which had happened, and were con- 
stantly happening, in the paternal hall, it did not cause me much 
surprise to meet on one occasion when I was returning home from 
school on the doorstep a plausible and very Hibernian vendor of 
wash leather decamping with a couple of umbrellas, artistically but 
somewhat uncomfortably secreted under her very muddy petti- 
coats, 

On the particular occasion to which I am now alluding, while 
struggling one morning with an unusually difficult passage in the 
Greek delectus, it did not strike me with particular awe to hear a 
considerable “rumpus” outside the paternal study-door, 

There was no doubt about it; there certainly was a considerable 
disturbance in the hall, for the wailings of a woman—and a young 
woman, too, who obstinately and very firmly refused to be com- 
forted—are not carried on without a considerable exercise of lung- 

ower, 
To our house came not only the penurious, but the afflicted. 

To judge by the bitter wailings which disturbed my more inti- 
mate knowledge of the Greek delectus, this was an evident case of 
affliction, 

And, on inquiry, this is what we ascertained, between sobs and 
hysterics, had happened, The hysterical one was an afflicted young 
female, who was giving vent to her feelings in this demonstrative 
but highly unmelodious manner, She was asmall nursemaid, about 
the size and cut of “ The Marchioness,” that friend and companion 
of the seedy Dick Swiveller, who is, of course, retained in the 
memory of all admirers of “The Old Curiosity Shop.” 

This slip of a nurse-girl had been intrusted (What risks good 
women do sometimes run !) with the care of a neighbour's on!y 
child, an innocent little darling of some four summers, Between 
the hysterical cobs it was ascertained that the child was lost, and 
that the nursemaid, or Marchioness, or Tilly Slowboy, or whatever 

ou like to call her, was absolutely—and very naturally—afraid to 
Cask the sad news to the afflicted parents; or, in other words, to 
meet the fury of the agonised and childless mother without first 
taking council at our house and having a _ good cry” in our 
hall, The unfortunate girl’s story was very simple an touching. 

She had been in the habit constantly of taking the child out 
for its morning airing, and had loved to wend her wy towards 
the sylvan district of Shepherdess-walk, Islington. There she 
had constantly met a woman—a lady, the nursemaid naturally 
called her—who affected to take the deepest interest in the child, 

On this particular occasion the interest had extended beyond a 
passing nod or casual smile of recognition. The lady bad been de- 
monstratively glad to meet the nursemaid and the little stranger, 
Instead of an affectionate kiss or a farrago of that feminine non- 
sense so dear to the female, and evidently so hateful to the infantine 
mind—with which pretty and noticing children are coaxed by com- 

arative strangers— matters took a practical and particular turn, 

he lady stranger had insisted that the child should be treated 
with a bun, and what proceeding more natural than that she, the 
stranger, should hold the child while the natural — of the 
little one should expend the proffered penny? he woman, or 
lady, was co affable and charming that the girl was taken off her 
guard at once, The little one went without any fuss to the 
stranger, The nursemaid went in search of the bun, But when 
the bun arrived there was no little mouth to put it in, for both 
lady and child had mysteriously disappeared, Here was a pretty 
state of affairs! Such was the simple story. Iam bound to say 
that it was not altogether well received at home, for the prevailing 
opinion seemed to be that the amateur nurse had been “ gawking” 
over the nearest bridge across the Regent’s Canal to look at the 
pessing barges, and that the child had toppled over into the water. 
However, true or not, the child had disappeared, and the news had 
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A CHILD'S DREAM OF CHRISTMAS. 
Wuar strange people grown-up people are I don't understand 
and I don't t ver shall, not till I grow up myself, and | 
then Im » different to them, They ‘re so cross and | 
so fidge ver they mean to have a holiday, just as though 


zu went 

anybody acta them to if they don’t like, It’s about Christmas 
that L can’t make grown people out, There are many things that 
they say we shall understand better when we are older, but I 
don’t believe Christmas is one of ’em, because they all say 
© Christmas is all very well for children.’ Then they stop and look 
ashamed of themselves—as well they may ; because, if Christmas 
is all very well for children and not for grown-ups, what I want 
to know is, who first invented Christmas?—of course I mean 
who first began to keep it as a happy holiday time of year?— 
deeause, if it was first begun by the grown-ups when they 
were children, and they found out afterwards that it 
wasn't pleasant, or was so silly that they were ashamed of it 
directly they found themselves, all of a sudden, turned into men 
and women, why did they say anything about it to us, excc pt ont 
of spite, to make us silly too? And, if they only invented it after 
they were grown up, thinking to please us children, why should 
they give us anything that is not worth their own having and 
expect us to be pleased with it? But I don’t believe a word of 
this, because grown-ups couldn't have inve nted all about Christmas. 
it must have been children, LIasked Uncle Jack about it once, and 
he quite agreed with me; he said only children could thoroughly 
enjoy Christmas; but then he said what we call grown-ups were 
not really grown-ups—they were only grown crookeds. Uncle 
Jack isn't grown up, though he’s got a grey beard and knows all 
about sciences and the use of the globes, and can conjure with his 
hat and make fireworks. He says he’s always growing down, and 
that he likes it, I told him my dream about Christmas : how I just 
dozed off in the big chair in the dining-room, and there all of a 
sudden I was in the middle of a party—not of grown-ups, but of 
vs—and a great, old man, all red with walking in the snow, and 
with flakes of it in his grey hair, where a holly-wreath went round 
his head, came in with a great basket full of all sorts of things— 
goodies, and dolls, and pictures, and toys—and we all gave a great 
shont, and thought it was Uncle Jack, and yet somehow it wasn’t, 
but # figure that stood there and smiled at us more and more as we 
took the good things from his basket, which we tried to empty, but 
could not, because there was always something else at the bottom. 
We tried and tried, till I dreamt we all sat down quite tired, and 
then the smiling figure kissed us all round ; and then somehow, it 
was very strange, but I dreamt I went to sleep, and directly I 
dreamt that 1 woke, Uncle Jack is to tell me to-night what it 
means, 


MR. FORTYLEGS’S ADVENTURE. 
BY THOMAS ARCHER. 

My name’s Fortylegs. I wish it wasn't; for, though there's 
rather an aristocratic look about it when it’s written with a good 
flourish to the F and long loops to the 1 and the ¢, which tells well 
on acard, it’s a most disagreeable name to have to mention, I 
never do mention it myself, I always haveacard. At one time I 
tried to get my friends into the way of calling me For-tiliegs, and 
that is how it is that I go by the name of Tilly among intimates, 
Some of them called me Tilly Slowboy; and then thcy improved 
on that and called me Slowboy only ; and at last Slow, So that 
on the whole I’m rather better known as “Slow” than as Forty- 
legs, which saves a deal of uncomfortable feeling. My father was 
of the same name as I am; at least, I suppose he was—that is, you 
know, of course he must have been—because he died before I 
remembered him, and I was Layee brought up by an aunt, 
though I generally lived with my mother and sister, as I do now. 
Jt was my aunt who took me by the hand when I left Back- 
jammer’s collegiate and commercial academy, in Islington, and 
introduced me as entering clerk in the house of Slattery and 
Gimp, in the wholesale trimming line, where I am now, at an 
improved salary, and two or three hundred pounds in the bank as 
wel, Mr, Slattery attended the same chapel as my aunt, and so 
did Mrs. Slattery, and I’d seen them very often. In fact, I used 
yenerally to look at Miss ne ye | all sermon time; for she was a 
tall graceful girl, but a good deal older than me, and since 
to a stockbroker, and now quite a matron; while I'm what the 
poet calla “a gay Lothario still was young,” which any fellow 
ought to be at six-and-twenty, with a nat curl to his hair and 
as.im figure that takes just the under-medium size, so that he can 
be pretty sure cf a good fit in the “ready-made department” at 
any fashionable tailors, and has the chance of slipping the show- 
2 at off the dummy and on to himself, You'll see by this that 
I'm pretty wideawake ; and, if it wasn’t for a romantic tendency, 
I might have done something remarkable, The mention of Miss 
Slattery reminds me that a match had been arranged by my 
mother and sister between me and Eliza Tredgold, the 
daughter of ma’s old schoolfellow; and I don’t deny 
that. there were times when I could not but be sensib 
though it is not for me to say so, of the varied charms o 
that young woman’s society. In fact, I had ventured to tell 
her so mutely by various little presents, and also by taking her to 
the Polytechnic Institution, the Orrery, the Gresham Lectures, the 
meetings of the Common Council, and other festive amusements. 
But there were insuperable obstacles to what I may call the bud of 
regard developing into the fall bloom of a fare attachment, 
In the firet place, except in Young’s “Night Thoughts” and 
Enfield’s “Speaker,” Eliza has not been associated with a truly 
romantic glow of feeling ; and, secondly, 1 had a burning desire to 
woo and win by @ less ordinary method than that of a common 
engagement understood between two families, If 1 could have 
rescaed a lovely but shrinking girl from a house in flames without 
the ignoble interference of the fire brigade, or have sprung from 
the parapet of a bridge (supposing I could swim well, which 1 can’t 
without corks), and brought a pale, but not lifeless, form to shore 
amidst the acclamations of a crowd, or even have met a mysterious 
but enchasting onape VS slipping a note into my hand in the 
mazes of the dance, ught me to beware ! but that, if I would 
serve one in distress, to pe at some lonely trysting-place net too far 
from a metropolitan police-station at midnight that day week ;—if 
i could have arranged anything of this sort, I fancy I should have 
come out with flying colours, I’ve taken in the Fwmily Herald and 
the London Jowrnal, and half adozen other of the weekly papers 
where the answers to correspondents might have given mo an o; - 
tunity to come forward, but the editors of those periodicals keep 
all the interference to themselves, and talk to their fair “ corres- 
pondents,” as they call them, in a way for which they 'd scon have 
their heads punched if they had some people to deal with, I can 
tell them. 

I don't know how i ie peopel because Iam not of common 
clay, but the stories ined in these interesting periodicals have 
ever had for me a charm which has not diminished since the fleet- 
ing dawn of early youth, There was one portion especially of 
these periodicals which I used to dwell on in the seclusion of 
my own fancy, and that was the page containing the correspond- 
ence—often the expression of maiden bashfulness, seeking advice 
and assistance, under the disguise of an initial, on the half- 
expressed com laint of a wounded Sete, senpyeeteney by the cold 
hearts by whi it wassurrounded, andseeking thesympathetic throb- 
bings of an answering affection. It was in reference to these latter, 
and particularly to one of them, that that serious misunderstand- 


beginning “ White Rose! 

T resented such an imputation, and we parted, 
than in anger, as the poet j 
you will, the dispute and my defence of hite Rosebud had raised 
within me such a devouring curiosity and such a mysteriously 
romantic attachment to the unknown and evidently lovely beauty 
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who took these means of seeking a responsive bosom on which to 


lay her golden head, that I thought it due to my own dignity to with- 
draw from avy implied engagement I might have contr cted with 
Miss Tredgold, and seek to offer some alleviation to the distress of 


the fair creature whose image already filled my imagination, 

This was the affecting paragraph addressed to the Editor, which 
firat get fire to an enthusiasm which ultimately assumed the propor- 
tions of a devastating pas: jon, 

“ White Rosebud is planted amidst unsympathetic stocks and 
stones, who misunderstand her, She is unhappy, and secks some 
warm and genial nature upon which she might bestow her young 
affection, She is just past nineteen years old, with liquid blue eyes, 
golden hair, and brilliant complexion ; figure graceful, but not too 
slender—rather petite ; rosy lips, and, if that is admired, tiny hands 
and feet; above all, a loving heart, that would Jead her to nestle 
in some simple home where another appreciative heart would 
make her its own Pet, Thinks che could Ieve a gentleman, good- 
looking, with the beauty of a kindly face, and not more than thirty 
years of age; but is not sure, never having thought of anyone in 
particular, Such a one who, without being sordid, bas enough, 
when added to her own little property, to keep a cottage of con- 
tent, may send a portrait to ‘Pet,’ at the Post-Ollice, 3 to 
be left till called for.” 

There is no need to dwell on the fervid fancies, the flut- 
tering expectations, the deferred anticipations that haunted 
me after I had responded to this appeal. It is a wonder that 
my absence of mind wasn’t noticed at the warehouse; but, 
fortunately, we had @ slack week, and so I escaped with nothing 
worse than the ill-timed banter of our second senior—! am third 


clerk, and there are two juniors—who thought that I must be in 
love. How little he guessed the real truth! I was able, too, to stay 
out a little longer in the dinner-hour, which I devoted to having 
my carte-de-visite taken by a skilful photographer. It cost me a 
good bit to have it coloured and a little addition to the whisker, 
in the way of a moustache, which I hoped to be able to appear 
in by the time “Pet” appointed an interview. These trifling 
exaggerations are admissible in photography, which is mostly 
unequal to the lineaments of an intellectual countenance. To 
sign myself ‘Rinaldo,’ my real name being Samuel, was, I think, 
no more than the occasion demanded. 

What o restless time I passed! What tossing, sleepless nights, 
what light-headed days, before the answers to correspondents con- 
tained a reply to the brief but burning assurances that accompanied 
the portrait ! The only prosaic line in it was the statement of my 
salary and my savings. But, then, what an answer! This was is, 

“ White Rosebud cannot disbelieve Rinaldo, Such a countenance 
was never framed to deceive. Still she trembles, What token of 
regard can he send her? Alas! none, But she will dare all, 
She is already watched and suspected. Let Rinaldo write once 
more, and then look to the second column of the Times for an 
assignation, Dreadfal word. The old signature ‘ Pet.’” 

This was maddening ; but what could Ido? I determined to do what 
I venture to think was at once bold and suggestive, to send White 
Rosebud an eng: ring, what is called a “regard” ring, set with 
acrostic gems, raby, emerald, garnet, amethyst, ruby, diamond, 
There are shops in the City where you can buy lots of them from 
a tray where they are marked “from 25a,;"’ but the ones that 
begin at “from” are not quite the thing. If you were to press & 

'y’s hand when she wore one you'd equeeze all the stones out in 
notime So I went as high as 42s, and sent it, packed in a neat 
pope box, to “Pet” at the post-office, “to be left till called 
‘or, 

Day after day passed, and I was almost beside myself to find 
not # line in that mysterious sccond column, Every dinner hour, 


instead of taking my meals qu ctly, I sat inspecting the adver- 


tisemment part of the Zimcs with a savage stare that must have 
surprised the le who sat opposite me at the same table at 
the house in where I usually dined, There was a 


change in my appearance; I grew pale, avd the stubbly - 
ance of my lip re me a haggard look that the wildness of my 
eye increased, My mother and sister asked Miss Tredgold to come 
to tea, and my appearance Range shocked her, for she burst 
out crying ; and, as I could say g of my consuming secret, 
I retired to my own apartment. My mother insisted on thinking 
‘that it was “our little tiff,’ as she called the severing of the bonds 
between us, which had go altered me; but I laughed hollow, and 
went forth for a walk to see if the air of Finsbury-circus would 
cool my heated brow. 

The agitation of my brain may well have been turned to frenzy 
when the next day I saw staring me in the face, at the very top of 
the second column :— 

“THE PET does not understand why you have never come as 
pypetated. Such is not the conduct of a gentleman efter being 
induced to give up the ring, when another match was offered. 
Beware how you deceive, It is too bad, A dogcart will be wait- 
ing to-morrow night, nine o'clock, at the same place, Chingford 
Oburch, The Pet is still at the Old Billet,” 

What had I done, what dreadful oversight had I committed, 
thus to cause @ young and fragile creature to elude the vigilance 
of jealous relatives, in order to keep an assignation, only to doom 
her to disappointment and possible cruelty * Still, there was time 
to undo the mischief if she had not yet been detected. Ileft the 
warehouse early, Fibbs, my junior, consenting to see after m 
work, and rushed madly home to dress, singing to myself as } 
went up stairs, three at a time “Oh! meet me in the lane when 
the clock strikes nine,” 

J bad had a suit of clothes made in anticipation of this meeting, 
and I can tell you they made a pretty good hole in my quarter's 
salary ; but still, they were well worth it. They were built by a 
regular West-End tailor—none of your City slopwork; and when 
I'd finished dressing I hardly knew m , especially asl’d made the 
most of my moustache with a stick of “fixature” that turned it toa 
more natural colour. I couldn’t resist the temptation of just 
stepping in to speak to my mother, and there was Tredgold, 
She looked at me, like—what’s-o-name, all tears ; and I confess I 
was unmanned for a moment; but I shook eff the weakness, 
meagan 9 errand on which I was bound; and, waving an 
adieu, said I had to meet a friend on particular business, and might 
not be home till morning—a phrase which sounded repulsive, as I 
thought at the time, on acconnt of its reference to a velgar and 
"Tees ott from home that I expe 

was so seldom away from home that rienced some 
uneasiness at the thought of being belated at Chingford, sc tha I 
might not be able to return ; but the excitement of the adventure 
soon banished all other ideas from my mind, and by the time 
I had reached the Great Eastern Railway my head was in such # 
bee ~~ I eae oranda for hn ing sae I for my 
icket, terw: or a of -and-water 
at the refreshment-counter, ¥ 4 

It was a dim, misty evening, and as the train went boomin 
along I could see nothing but blurred patches of light here an 
there amidst the wreaths of vapour that filled the air; then there 
came only dark, outlying fields, and still more mist, as we 
approached the marshes, then more scattered i and at last the 
station where I was to alight to go to Ohingford. I knew the 
place pretty well, for the churchyard—one of the most romantic 
spots in Essex—was « favourite scene for a visit when I used to go 
on an excursion in s wherry up the river Lea in the first days of 
my attentions to Miss Tredgold, I could not help thinking of her 
for a moment as I paced up and down before r Apemneng mouldy 
old church, waiting for the appearance of the messenger who 
would guide me to White Rosebud. But the die was cast, the 

Rubicon was passed, the finger of destiny had pointed. The clock 
Pies nnd of heels on the road 
soun wi on the r was followed by the ing wy 
of a dogcart, with a lamp at the side, anda bed A my thick. 
re man, muffled in an overcoat and a neck-wrapper—jamped 
own, ; 
“ Are you the party as was to meet the Pet?” said he, in a husky 
voice, 


“Tam,” I said; “but how far have I to go, and where is the 
interview to take place?” ae 
“ How far | 


+ +h 


why, at tl 


ified in the ertis 


it’s lucky you’ve tu else I’m blowed if the 

wouldn’t ha’ been nowhere r the Pet’s terrible out o' tem: 

about it, I can tili you, and not hardly to be pacified.” ; 
“ Poor young conficing creature ! Poor bird!” I said, tend.) 
“Yes, as you say, Sir; a bird as isn’t to ba trifled With,” 

torted the fellow, with a mournful emphasis that made me x 


him, 

“ Here's half a crown for you,” I remarked, handing him t! 
coin, 

“Oh! cert'nly,” he muttered; “but it’s without prejudice; 
fonling at the ropes.” , 

I didn’t know what he meant, I was too much agitated to dy 
more than note the words; for we had both climbed into the de 
cart, and, before I could shape in my mind the first sentences wi: 


which I shonld greet the confiding girl who had thus trusted m 
with her entried affection, we pulled sharply up before a ¢: 
tavern, where a man was ready to hold the horse when wi 
down. 


“This way—this way!” said my companion, “We'll go into 
the parlour, where there ain’t nobody to disturb us, becos ten to or C 
if we don’t have to wait a hour or so even when we've settle 
which, in course, you're ready to do.” , 

With this he led the way into a low, sanded parlour, where a 
fire was burning and the tables were all cleared away from 1! e 
middle of the room and stood against the wall, One of these |.o 
brought forward and drew it to the fire, after placing a couple «{ 
chairs, Now that we were in the light, I could see that he wa 
villanous-looking fellow, with low brows and a great lower jaw 
and hair cut so close that I thought of Mr, Ainsworth’s romance 
of ‘‘ Jack Sheppard,” and shuddered. 

“ What's you're liquor, guv'nor ? Mine’s rum,” he said, spinning 
the half-crown I had given him in the air. ‘ We'll order in, and 
then if you likes to have a set-to for half an hour, I’m you man.” 

By “ordering in” he meant going outside and returning wit! 
two steaming glasses of hot grog. He then turned the key of the 
room door, and saying, “ Your health!” gulped down about hati 
the reeking beverage, 

“ You don’t want to offend, I know,” he said, “ but I always likes 
to see a man take off his liquor /ike aman, By to-morrow, when 
the Pet takes you in hand, you'll be allowanced pretty short, I can 
te!l you. 

There was a repulsive vulgarity about the fellow in his referenc s 
to this strange, romantic creature which was most offensive; but | 
bethought me that he might be one of those privileged and wortiiy, 
though rough and even discourteous, retainers who would die in 
the service of a beloved mistress, but cannot learn civility of 
speech. 1 therefore humovred him, and drank down half the rum- 
and-water, at the expense of a violent fit of coughing, 

“You are a confidential retainer, doubtless,” 1 ventured to 
remark, “and it is under your protection that this interview was 
undertaken.” 

“ As to confidential,” he replied, “ well, pretty nigh that, I should 
say. brought the Pet out; and I don’t mind teing responsible 
when things is on thesquare, As to pertection, there ain’t no call ; 
there ’s few parties as can take better care o’ themselves,” 

« The integrity of conscious innocence,” I whispered to myself, 

“ Perhaps you’d like just to have a turn,” continued my strange 
acquaintance, placing something that he had brought from a corucr 
on the table, “There ain’t no call for me to strip toit, I shall soon 
see what you're made on,” 

I looked curiously at the articles he had indicated with a wave cf 
his hand, They were a set of boxing-gloves. 

“Thenk you, I think 1’d rather not,” I murmured, faintly, 

I began to think the events of that night had turned either his 
brain or mine, 

“Oh, nonsense! Tere, finish up your go, and let’s have a look 
at you. You must havea round, for the Pet won't have nothing 
. say to you if you ain’t pretty spry, Not worth while, you 

now.” 

I was as innocent of the science of boxing as the babe unborn, 
If it had been rapiers, now, I fancied I could have pinked him ; 
but it would never do to play the dastard. What sort of report 
would he give to White Rosebud if [ shrank from the encounter ? 

I threw off my coat and thrust my hands into the gloves—the 
wrong hands first, but he adjusted them for me. 

“You won't want much training down,” he said; “ but the thing 
is, how can hit? Here, hit out fromthe shoulder. Don’t you 
be afraid of hurting me; hit ont as hard as ever you can,” 

Perhaps I was too quick for the rascal, for I did as he bade me, 
ee him plump on the nose such a sounder as made him 
Wink, 

“Blow you! I didn’t sayon the mug,” he said. “Dut, never 
mind, that’s pretty well. Now, then, keep your left well up, guard 
with your right; and do that again with your left, and then 1 il 
show you somethink.” 

I did as he told me—at least I tried; but, before my hand had 
reached his face, I felt a violent blow in my mouth, and the next 
moment was sitting on a pile of spittoons in a remote corner, 

“That's what we calls the counter,” he said, chuckling; “and 
now you'll ph:-2 pay down the first instalment, withont which I 
can’t pay expenses at this place, where you’ve kept me waiting 
fora week. Five pound’s the figger, cheap, too, considering, 
Beside, what’s the odds to & man ion?” ¢ 

There was something flattering in the brute’s manner, after all ; 
and the thought that that fragile gin had been induced to venture 
out without even the means to pay the expenses of the tavern 
where she had left this faithful fellow watching the neighbourhood 
for my arrival, softened me, 

1 placed five sovereigns on the table, 

“ And now,” I said, ‘‘I must demand an immediate interview. 
Let there be no more delay.” 

“You’re in a precious hurry, ali of a sudden,” retorted the 
fellow, pocketing the coin, “ You don’t snppose I’m a goin’ to 
wake the Pet up a purpose. Why won't to-morrow do?” 

“ Wake up!” I said, vaguely. ‘Cam it be, then, that euch 
fresh beauty is compelled to seek repose beneath this roof ; and 
that for me?” P 

“There ain’t no call for chaff, Guvner,” growled the nan ; “ but 
the Pet ’s sound asleep in the second-floor and your room 's 
the next one to it, You’d better wait till morning,” 

Imagine the tumult of conflicting emotions that agitated me. 
“ ey) hog ytparbewe an, pa once!” I said, vehemently. 

, well, if so be as you will have it so, you’ 
wake the Pet yourself. Tthan't.” yan eae ay ST 
“You, of course not; nor Ieither, What would be said if— 
o¢ ie revions, send S Chan boamaiae 
nd @ what ? y, there no such @ person in this tap ; 
and, if there was, I shouldn’t like to be her to go and wake up the 
as has 8 knack o’ the fust pg nd comes handy, 
id Youtyin ad te aoa ge your head, when woke up sudden.” 
shouted. te 
even faithful service can warrant such J ag Poker ; ** not 

We were each in an attitude of vengefal defiance, when the door 
was suddenly burst open and two men entered; one a fair, stont- 
built young teh be a the other an individual 
even more 8) appearance than my companion, 

“ What is the row, Croppy?” said the latter Jomen, stepping in 
between us; “and who have you got here?”’ 

“Got! W: the gent as was to go in training and learn the noble 

as the 8 been a waiting for this week past,” 

What d’yer mean? Why, I've just brought the gent along from 
where he was | standing cussin’ you for not being at Chingford 
Church ; there's a t somewheres,”’ 

“Am I to understand that we are rivals?” I asked loftily of the 
young gentleman who had just come in, 

‘Well, I don’t know about that,” he replied, looking at me from 
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nead to foot. “I’ve just come from Cambridge to keep an engage- 
vent with the Tutford Pet, late of the prize ring, to get me up in 
my boxing, and I’ve kept him waiting a week while I went home 
., settle family affairs, If you’ve engaged him in the mean time 
we had better come to some arrangement,” 

‘ The Tutford Pet!” I almost screamed, “I came here to see a 
Jady, who shall be nameless, especially as I know her by no other 
some than one that I shall not divulge, I am here through an 
rtizement, and but excuse me, lct me be sure that I am not 
» dupe of a conspiracy,” 
“| don’t think you’re very polite, but I'll excuse you. Here, 
take this gentleman with you and wake up the Pet, with 
pliments, and I ’ve ordered rump steaks and cyster sauce 

‘clock, Here's my card, Sir, and if you doubt my word 
n so and see for yourself,” 
ok the card, and there was a nobleman's name onit. “I cee 

L said, “that 1 must have been the victim of circumstances ; 
dvertised in the 7imes 7” 
ie Pet did,” 
ien, Sir, I have the honour of wishing you geod night !” 
ye the gen’lman a cast back in the trap, Boss; the horse is to, 
y, for they ‘re safe to have to run to Edmonton for hysters,” 
y orivinal acquaintance, 

| cntered the dogeart again, bewildered by the strange current 
of events, It was not till I got to the station that I remembered 
..c tive pounds with which I had parted, I mentioned it to my 
companion, 

“ Lookee here,” he said, “if I was you I'd take no notice, becos 
Croppy he’s apt to ride rusty, and he might wait upon you some 
ober time; best left where it is, depend upon it, Gocd night,” 
aud he gave his horse the whip, jerking me cff the iron step of the 
dogeart into the roadway, and driving off at full gallop. 


adve 


Phat same night I revealed to a policeman of my acquaintance 
the whole circumstances of the case under the vow of inviolable 


seresy, He was bot an ordinary constable, but an experienced 
de:ective, who was not, however, above the pleasing stimulus of 
gia and cloves, I slept that night at a tavern recommended to me 
by this intelligent oflicer, and when I went down in the morning 
he was piney waiting for me with an early copy of the Zimes in 
his hand, 

“Look kere, Sir,” he said, “ here’s your lay; but don’t put no 
flower in year button-hole and let me go with you in case of any- 
think quisby.’ 

Here was the advertisement :— 

“Pet to Rinaldo.—Charing-cross railway station, waiting-room, 
at eight this evening, Pet will wear the white rosebud” 

Ou! happiness ! and yet how strange! I didn’t go home; and when 
| looked in the glass 1 saw that I was ec pale and wild in the eye 
vuat I went at once and had my moustache shaved off and my hair 
cut, for [ feared that my appearance would be observed by one of 
our principals and that I chould be dismissed, There was 
a gloom of doubt and anxiety on my heart, for my friend the 
detective had declared that, without offence, he was of opinion 
that this was another trap. I was thankful when seven o'clock 
arrived and we wcre on our way to Charing-cross, There were 
ouly two or three people in the waiting-room when we arrived, and 
we took a turn on the platform, where, in a minute or two, my 
companion touched me on the arm, I turned, and there, just 
entering the door, was a short, stoutish lady, with hair that it 
would be too complimentary to call dark auburn, a pair of 
greenish eyes, and a face spangled with a hundred freckles, In a 
green bonnet she wore a whole buach of white rosebuds; and, as 
she peered here and there about her, [ noticed her turn and shake 
rea head to a tall, muscular-looking fellow who sauntered behind 
ler, 

I walked up to the fireplace and ; retended to look about me; but 
nothing could have convinced me that this was the sylph of my 
dreams—nothing, at least, but what actually occurred, I was still 
looking about me when the woman came and pranced—thbat is the 
word—pranced almost over my feet, shaking the branch of white 
rosebuds in her abominable bonnet, I felt my heart sink within 
meand walked away. She stood before me as I tried to pass to the 
door, and said, in a stage whisper and a strong Lrish accent, “ Shure, 
but yere-name’s Reenawldy,” 

“Not at all,” I stammered, 
of me,” 

“ And ye’re not looking afther ye're own Pet?” 

* Dear me—no—that is, certainly not.” 

“Thin I'll jist throuble ye to stop here a minute, while I call me 
por to look at a potygraph that I’ve in me pocket, Here, 

duet 


“Teally you have the advantage 


‘The muscular man came up at the moment she took a carte-de- ; 


visite from her dress, I knew it only too well, and can’t tell 
what might have happened, but just then my friend the detective 
came in and touched me on the arm, at the same time that he 
looked the gentieman full in the face, 

“T want this gentleman,” he said, significantly, and in quite a 
low voice, as he took me by the wrist; “and look out that I 
aa look after both of you before long; 1’ve seen you before 

o-day, 

‘They fell back, and I walked with him out of the place, The 
last words I heard from White Rosebud being, “And it’s me 
that’s had a lucky escape, the villin. To be the victim of a 
criminal! Phil, if you don’t take me where I can get a dhrop 
oO’ sperrits sure I shall faint,” 

_ Shall I confess it? I made a night of it; not drowning reflec- 
tion in the bowl, but seeking to compose my thoughts before 
returning to the peaceful root which I had deserted under such 
remarkable combinations of fate. I don’t know that I was a bit 
more composed, however, when at breakfast time I entered the 
back parlour of our humble abode and found my mother and sister 
in tears, 

“Oh, Sam! Sam !” said my revered relative, “ That you should 
have been away at such a time as this!” 

“Why, what’s the matter, mother? Who's dead or ill?” My 
thoughts had flown, with a pang that shook me on my axis, to 
Eliza Tredgold. 

“Oh, Sam ! I’ve often tcld you that old Mr. Tredgold was a friend 
to us when we were poor, and that up to the time of his deaih he 
and your poor father were close friends, and now his widow's 
tuined—from being so comfcrtably off—through trusting one of 
those wretches who go about like wolves in the disguise of in- 
surance directors, seeking what they may devour; and till the 
affairs are wound up, or perhaps not at all, she ‘ll not have a 
pound to bless herself with; and there’s a man in possession for 
the rent, and all her nice furniture will be seized because the land- 
lcrd says first come first served, and he claims before everybody ; 
and as to poor Eliza”—— 

I waited to hear no more, I was choking with a great con- 
vulsive throb in my heart; it only wanted five minutes to ten 
when I asked leave to be absent for an hour from the oflice, and 
by ten minutes past I had a hundred of my savings in a little 
canvas bag in my pocket. liza opencd the door to me with 
such a pitiful, sach a half loving, half reproachful look in her 
great soft eycs—ehe jas an eye, mind you, that girl has—and a 
dirty-looking man stoed on the mat, while the landlord was taking 
an inventory in the front parlour, 

“It is but a ruined home you've come to see, Mr, Fortylegs,” 
said Mrs, Tredgold, who was trembling in her widow's weeds, but 
ae yee: “You have not heard of our great misfortune, L 
suppose ” 

“What can’t be cured must be endured, and first come first 
ferved is my motto, Madam, though I'm truly sorry for you,” 
the landlord, 

ald have liked to kick him, but I only said, quite coolly, 


!fow much is your claim, Mister ?” 


‘Twenty-eight } 
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sturned he, starin 
in full,” said I, 
ll just show your 
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When they were both gone Mrs, Tredgold kissed my hand, “I 
ple looked upon you and your sister as my own,” she said 

ying, 

“And you, Eliza, what did you look upon me as ?—as a beast, a 
brute?” : 

“No; never that, Samuel,” said the dear girl, hiding her face in 
her hands; “but indeed I will repay you for your kindness, if [ 
have the power, It is a good thing for your sake that—that— 
things have happened in time to break off our—our- friendship.” 

“What !” I shouted, and then, suddenly remembering an appro- 
priate observation, and really having not a bad tenor voice, I san g, 
“No, by Heaven ! may I per—ish, if e—c—ver I pla—ant in thy 
bo—o—som a th—orn.” That did the business, My lovely Eliza 
came weeping to my arms, and I am now trying how much of the 
old lady’s money can be pulled out of the fire before our marriage 
ou Tuesday week, 


THE BLACK DOCTOR. 


BY ANGUS FAIRBAIRN, 


Last Christmas Day some such influence as that which, leading | 
on from incident to incident, makes up the substance of our lives, | 


’ 
| 


led me away from home and society, and directed my footsteps | 


beyond the south-eastern outposts of far-extending London, toward 
the highlands of Kent. It might have been by the attraction which 
sorrow has for those who have drank deeply of her bitter cup, that 
I fcund myself about noonday in the cemetery which imparis a 
melancholy interest to the sunny side of Shooter’s-hill. 

Amongst the few visitors who here and there, in the unobtrusive 
manner of true piety, paid their tribute of respect to dear friends 
departed, I noticed particularly an eccentric-looking old lady who 
was strewing chrysanthemums and other winter flowers upon a 
grave that, by token of its well-grown grassy covering, seemed 
to belong to a sorrow most likely mollified by the soothing hand of 
time, 

From the entire absence of kindred names on the cold monn- 
mental marble one might guess that the ‘ poor inhabitant below ”’ 
had been laid in this sequestered portion of ** God's acre” amongst 
strangers by the hands of the stranger, On entering into con- 
versation with the old lady I found it was indeed so, and she who 
with kindly remembrance had come in the holy Christinas tide to 
strew the sweetest offerings of our wintry clime on that lonely 
grave was neither kith nor kin of the departed, No one could tell 
from what distant clime of the sun the stranger had come, or by 
what weary steps he had attained the distinction of an English 
grave consecrated by the religion and love of an Englishwoman, 
The interest and affection, not to be diminished by lapse of yeare, 
arose at first in the poor old lady's heart from a supposed medical 
benefit received from the hands of the deceased, not by the applica- 
tion of medicine or ordinary surgical skill, but absolutely by the 
laying on of bands, Great domestic loss and heavy mental 
efiliction had bereft her of reason, and by placing his hands on her 
head, she said, the Black Doctor had restored her to her right 
mind ; ‘‘and here,” she concluded, “ is the grave of my benefactor.” 

Dream-like the remembrance then came back to me from the 
days of youth, that I myself had nearly been deprived of reason 
by very likely the same influence which, under another set of 
circumstances, had acted most beneficially ; once more reminding 
us that the powers of nature are for good or evil, as we know how 
to use them, The black man I knew seemed to me rather a demon 


than a doctor, but he had set himself up before the world under | 


the title of a “‘mesmerist”’ and “a man of colour,” and, with un- 
hesitating Yankee assurance, claiming to be a scientific lecturer, 
challenged the attention of the scientific men of Great Britain at a 
time when the scientific mind was particularly disposed to in- 
vestigate matters that seemed to lead toward; an elucidation of 
those mysterious forces that have since then, under the name 
of galvanism aud electricity, proved eminently useful for many 
purposes of life, 


Black Doctor's appearance, his manner of life, and by comparison 
of dates and other circumstances 1 became satisfied that he was in 
verity the same personage I had known, and who had made me 
bear involuntary testimony to the force of his extraordinary 
mesmeric powers, in company with several young companions, in 
the presence of Sir David Brewster, at St. Andrews. 

How many of the select few who took part in that eéance are in 
the land of the living now I do not know, but those who survive 
may well remember the circumstance as a curious passage in the 
life of one of the most remarkable men of out times, If I remem- 
ber aright, the room in which we assembled was in the louse of 
one of the foremost professors of the ancient Scottish city, There 
eat Sir David at a table, surrounded by his learned friends, and 
before them stood the Black Doctor, who had undertaken to do 
something wonderful, and was evidently confident of success—a 
tall man of colour, dressed in black, profusely adorned with 
rings and gold appendages, and with patent leather boots on his 
large flat feet, Although he had woolly hair and other unmis- 
takable marks of the negro, there was in his glowing, determined 
eye and superior forehead strong traces of the world’s dominant 
race being in some degree responsible for his birth and parentage, 

Ranged on one side of the apartment rat those who had 
been selected for the unknown experiment—a few young 
students, known personally to Sir David or the professors in 
whore presence they were assembled, and myself. Sir David 
placed his watch on the table before him, and signified to the 
Black Doctor that he might then and there proceed with his opera- 
tions. The sable individual made a swaggering bow and strode 
out of the room, and I thought I heard him ascend the stairs which 
led to the upper apartments, Then silence fell upon the scene, 
and expectation might be observed even upon the calm coun- 
tenance of Sir David and in the keen eyes of the learned professors, 

In a very short space of time everyone of the youths 
were more or less affected by some strange influence, in its 
effects more like enchantment than what is known amongst man- 
kind as meemerism. One fair youth, indeed, fell into a profound 
slumber and bent his head like a lily in the storm; but the rest, 
including myself, were seized with an inexpressible anxiety to 
follow the Black Doctor, if it were even into the demon wor'd, to 
which he seemed to have vanished. ‘This anxiety appeared 
to be more of the flesh than of the spirit; for the mina strove 
against the inclinations of the body, making laughable manifesta- 
tions of disagreement. One of us slid down upon the carpet and 
stretched out his arms towards the door; another, holding fast by 
the seat, could not hinder his long legs from taking a similar 
direction; and as for myself, I had become endowed with an 
inward light that enabled me not only to see through stone walls, 
but to know what surrounding people were thinking. I knew at 
once what the Black Doctor wished us to do, and what was the 


secret compact made between’ him and the conclave of savans. | i 
| mesmeric passes the arm that was in ihe act of obliverauing 


Still, like my companions, I resisted the power which sought to lead 
captive the glorious gift of free will, then being so cruelly betrayed 
by the recreant flesh, The combat was svon over ; with oue accord 
we all, save the sleeping youth, rushed to the door; some one 
opened it, and we hustled each other in the passage. I seized the 
banisters of the stairs to etay my course; but my feet turned 
together toward the door of soothes room on the ground floor 
where | knew the Black Doctor expected us. One wrenched round 
the handle of that room-door, and then, pell mell, we all ran to 
the black man, as slips of steel might fly toa magnet, ‘fhere he 
stood in the middle of the chamber, in an attitude of triumph, 
his diabolical face shining with grim satisiaction, and his white 
‘‘ivories’”’ glistening from ear to ear with delight, With a sweep 
of his tawny hands he relieved all of us; and at once returning to 
the presence chamber of the learned, stalked up to the table and 
addressing the grey-haired chief of science :— 

“Now, Save, I guess you air satisfied, I reckoned I’d make 
the young gentlemen find me in five minutes, and I’ve done 
it. j.ook at your watch, Sare; I b'lieve you air satisfied,” 

“ Not quite,” said Sir David, smiling «crenely at the indescribable 


Not without tears the good old lady finished her | 
pious task, and in course of time, from her description of the | 


consequence of the operator. “ You have taken five out of six 
persous from this room into the apartment where you were ina 
little over the space of five minutes; the sixth one you had better 
now awake, So far the experiment is successful?” turning as he 
spoke toward his scientific brethren, 

One cf the learned brothers seemed irritated exceedingly, as if 
what had been accomplished had run in cirect opposition to his 
own faith and practice, The sentiments he uttered, although not 
addressed to the Black Doctor, were decidedly uncomplimentary ; 
whereupon the sable gentleman challenged the learned brother, 
who, it appeared, was a profound sceptie, to a personal encounter 
with the weapons of Mesmer, 

“ T shall fix your hand upon the table, Sare. Now, Sare!”’ 

Ilowever sorely it might wound the Professor's dignity to be 
subjected to the trick of an itinerant mesmerist, afier what had 
occurred he could not reasonably decline the trial; eo he placed 
his hand upon the table, with a mute gesture of defiance. The 
Black Doctor rolled up the sleeve of his coat, and, aftcr makin« a 


| series of slow, determined, horizontal movements over his « ppo- 


nent’s hand, he suddenly pointed all his frightful fingers down- 
wards, exclaiming, ‘* Now, Sare, you can’t move your hand! No, 
you can't; no, Sure!” And, although the Professor strove till the 
big drops stcod upon his academic brow, he really could not litt 
his hand from ihe table, 

_ “Fairly beaten, Professor!” said Sir David, laughing outright ; 
in which laugh everybody present joined, 

“| b'lieve your hand air fast, Sare?”’ grinned the Black Doctor. 

The Professor looked at the bewitched member, which, in mute 
captivity, bore testimony against the deep-rooted prejudice of its 
master, Never did Christian man secm more ready literally to 
obey the scriptural mandate, “If thy right hand offend thee, eut 
it off and cast it from thee;” and never, perhaps, was more hand- 
somely illustrated the truth of the well-known couplet, 

A man convinced against his will, 

Is of the same opinion still; 
for when, at length, a wave of the Black Doctor's arm released the 
Professor's hand from captivity, the unbelieving man of letters 
raised on high the very member that had betrayed him and em- 
phatically declared the whole exhibition from first to last a hoax 
and a gross delusion, 

Iinmediately after this the séance dissolved, but, unfortunately 
for me, the curious preternatural condition into which I had beeu 
thrown remained, Men and houses and other solid things around 
me seemed mere shadows; the real things were making use of 
these forms for purposes 1 could not divine, I walked along the 
streets and down to the seashore in hopes of being restored by the 
fresh air to a state of mind consisteut with the everyday world. 
I felt sure I could not possibly remain amongst shadows, but must 
of necessity remain in the regions of reality, I was like one 
who had gotten a glimpse of spirit-land, but was denied 
entrance there. I asked an old fisherman on the beach, so I 
learned afterwards, which was the nearest way to sven, 
Methought he pointed toward the setting sun, as the yellow 
beams of the west danced upon the waters and gleamed upon his 
weather-beaten face, and gleamed upon the side of his old boat 
that lay rocking on the flood tide, The old fi-herman and I entered 
the boat together, hoisted the weather-stained sail, a fresh 
breeze sprung up, and we sailed due westward in the golden tract 
of the setting sun. The Black Doctor stood on shore, making his 
ridiculous mesmeric gesticulations in order to compel me to return 
to him; and Sir David stood sorrowlully looking afterus with his 
hand shading his eyes from the brightness that appeared to 
blind him, The old fisherman held the tiller fair, the wind 
blew fresh and free, and we very soon left out of sight 
the land of shadows with its mocking imagery of acade- 
mies, and churches, and men, and houses, Oaward and west- 
ward we sailed and sailed for centuries, till the earth's sun 
went down and the earth’s wind died away. The old sails hung 
listless by the mast, and we drifted sweetly into the haven of ever- 
lasting rest. “Look,” said I to the boatman, “all the true and 
beautiful welcome us ashore.’ But on turniag to where I had last 
seen the old, weather-beaten man, I beheld an angel at the helin, 
and the weather-stained sails were whice as driven snow, Then 
was there great joy and loving welcome from those whoin 1] 
feared were for ever lost, and a delicious sense of relief from the 
painful anxieties of a Jong and donbt'ul voyage, For a short and 
blissful time I believed myself in heaven, but the hateful 
appearance of the Black Doctor amongst the lovely inhabitants of 
that peaceful country rendered me unutterably wicked, and because 
of the rage and hate I felt towards him | was expelled from 
Paradise. After this there came the weary, hopeless wanderings 
of an outcast through parched, sandy deserts, inhabited by swarms 
of phantom Black Doctors, any one of whom would have given his 
ringe, and chains, and patent leather boots for a single drop of 
cold water, and there was none to be found. 

My wanderings in this horrible Sinai were at length terminated 
by welcome showers of rain that cooled my hot brow and 
moistened my parched mouth, and I became conscious of a change 
and areturn to the life of humanity, A sweet womanly voice 
bade me be of good cheer, as the fever had left me, and I should 
soon be well again; wishing me, at the same time, “A merry 
Christmas and a happy new year!” The window curtain was 
gently drawn aside, and I beheld with a pleased wonder the large 
snow- flakes silently falling outside. ; 

During wy convalescence I learned that, on the autumn evening, 
after the Black Doctor's séance, 1 had walked down to the shore 
and behaved in sucy a frantic manner that it was found necessary 
to place me under restraint, I seemed t» be possessed with a con- 
stant apprehension that the black mesmerist would destroy my 
identity unless I escaped from him by sea, This madness was suc- 
ceeded by a brain fever that left me the wreck of my former self, 

Meantime the cause of all this disturbance had proceeded on 
his mesmeric mission and gotten himself a name by many 
strange manifestations of his power. While at some town in 
Stirliogshire he had made a man resident in Fife come to him at a 
given hour, whether he would or no, Ministers of the Gospel had 
spoken of him in terms of herror, as if he had been verily the 
enemy of mankind. Doctors had striven to detect om l expose his 
tricks on the platform, and vituperated the man in private ; 
séances had been held in metropolitan circles, at which it was 
whispered even such men as the author of “ Zsnoni”’ had assisted. 
But however much these associations may have gratified personal 
ambition or reflected honour on the dark races of mankind, nothing 
could possibly have raised the Black Doctor’s fame in popular 
estimation like an incident which took place shortly after his advent 


| in Lordon, 


In passing through a pretty village on the Kentish shores of the 
Thames he espied a ruthless bill-sticker overlaying his own 
announcements with the posters of some rival ente tamer, Siep- 
ping up softly behind the man, he acta ally arrested by one of his 


his name, Nor would he let the man of paste go till tte 
inhabitants in crowds had witnessed the bili-sticker’s punish 
ment and the laughable exhibition of the Black Doctor's wondrous 
power, ‘This incident so exalted his reputation in the district 
where it occurred that it was followed by a more considerable 
accession of wealth and consequence than had attended all his 
former efforts, But wealth and consequence are apt to draw 
after them dangers and troubles peculiar to themselves, ‘The 
Black Doctor's heart became proud and his vanity inflamed; so he 
resoived to have a splendid “mount,” and emulate the sons of 
Nimrod in the mavagement of that noblest of animals, the horse, 
It was in the exercise of this vaulting ambition, and not through 
labouring in his strange vocation, that he ended his carcer, He 
fell from his horae in the very bloom and blush of his fame; from 
the injuries he sustained in that overthrow he died, and was 
carried io his grave in Shoo it churchyard by admiring 
friends, amongst whom were , a8 L have been t aid, who had 
greatly benefited by the mysteri influence that had wou for 
him the title of THR BLACK PocTOR 
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Me STRERTER'S JQ-CARAT GOLD BEcocuss, ETRUSCAN, £2 10 (Looks a £8 10] (1OLD WATOHES, » gS 15 
Me STREETER’S 18-caRat GOLD PpRoocuKs, NINEVEH £3 0 O1ocns, - #9 9| (OLD warcuas, . ar 10 
M* STREETRR'S 18-canaT coup BROOCHES, Saxon, £4 0 Croce, ; a 0] GOLD WATOHES, HUNTING, 11 11 
M" STREETER’S 18-canar GOLD (zane, CURB, st 0] (Qjlocss, £12 12] (LOLD WATCHES, on lB 8 
ME STREETER'S | Q-CARAT GOLD (HAIN, CABLE, £0 nora, mo a1 13 qu WATCHES, - aie 16 
ME Stnewren's {Q-canat GOLD (zAms, FETTER, ' wi 6 (Locks, . £15 15 © ene iatiaiss _ * 10 
ME STREETER’S 18-canaz GOLD PrAnainas, ETRUSOAN, £110 (iHocks, LIBRARY (MABBLB), £9 0 GOED waronss, " ae 
M® STREETERS 1 Q-CABAT GOLD E4281848, SAXON, wane (Locks, PA % £12 12 qo haiizictes. ee $15 10 
M® STRERTER'S 18-canar GOLD FaEncs, EGYPTIAN, #3 5| (LOCKS, _ zit 14| GOLD warcuxs, a ee 
ME BTREETER'S | Q-CARAT GOLD [OCKEIS, ENGRAVED, £1 0 (rocks » (ORMOLD) gto of GOED watouEs, +. 68 ¢ 
Me StRexrEn's 1 Q-canar GOLD Lockets CORDED, a2 10/({LOCKs, ” £15 0 Gor WATCHES, gas. 
M"® STREETER’S 18-CaRat GOLD NEcKLaces, CYLINDER, £2 2 (LOCKS, Fe +s £21 10 Gor WATCHES, / in , 
NG STREETER'S 18-canar GOLD NECKLACES, MAIL, £3 0 (1L00Ks, HALL, “gO AY of there pies a 
Me stuueren's 1Q-cawar coup} K/BOKLAcmS, sPrnar, at 4] QjLooKs, £15 0 (JAN be BENT by POST (Hegistered) 

M®: Stseeren's 18-canar, GOLD | JRINGS, INITIAL, £1 1 QHocks, : £25 0 ()N receipt of Vek Glia aides Be 
eee gee ot pannel 0 oi |poetveinae a pe 


It is now an established fact (vide Press Reviews below) that Mr. STREETER’S Machine-made 
Jewellery is better than Hand-made. 


MR. STREETER’S ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, BOUND IN CLOTH, FREE FOR TWO STAMPS, WILL BE READY ON JANUARY 1, 1870, 


FROM “PEPPER'S CYCLOPEDIC SCIENCE.” 
18 ARAT GOLD. ih. SERBREDE hes done cook sarstes 00 18-04247 GOLD, R. STREETER'S “ Macbine-made 
“ in 18-carat gold are manufactured by machinery, and the public by stating plainly the wative value of the dif- “The use of machinery in the manufacture of gold articles fs of Weotern Dally Mere nea at 8 much less cont than herotufer:.” 
the ae - saving o 50 per cent to the purchaser,”—Fun, | ferent qualities of gold. great advantege to the public,"—Times, — : i = 
Dee. 29, 1866, zie : ees ee: 
ad ees ee: INTSto PURCHASERS of JEWELLERY. RB. STREETER’S “Watches are fully 
5 enna GOLD Ai by EDWIN A. STREETER, Tenth Kdition, Price 1s, 1 G-¢ ARAT GOLD, Express,” “Fd leas In cost than those made by hand."—Ipswich 
18° RET 5 ee ACHINE-MADE JEWELLERY. w By the introturton of maghinory, 80 per cant 4 gaye in tho —— 
“Mr. EDWIN W. 8 marks upon his goods the 18-CARAT GOLD, manufacture of gold jewellery.”—itandard, September, 1467, D “ 
quelity of the gold supplied by him.”—Morning Paper, Sept, 17, “The purchasers are clearly shown how to obtain the greatest * 5 deleted A ganas ave be — “4 
1467, value for thelr money.” —Era, Nov, 24, 1466, the minute wheels, cogs, | Plvots are out.”—Oivii Bervioe 
$$ ——- — 18-c4Rat GOLD, Gazette, Deo, 12, 1868. 
CARAT GOLD AOHINE-MADE JEWELLERY, ene emer oe 
. x . 18-CARAT GOLD, “Owl to machi » th t vld ornament 
1 8 7 “ There aro, perhaps, few articles in which purchasers are more mush cheaper than ‘when they wero prodmeel bybena Gee M R, STREETER makes bis “ parts of a 
“Novelty in Jewellery—gold ornaments of the mostrecherché | likely to be deceived than gold jewellery.”—Morning Star, Nov, i}, | Journal, int Tia jgea we fame manner, saving an immenelty of cont, 
and artistic taste at « low figure." —Court Journal, Dec. 22, 1°. | 1967, and proporsion which can cnly be secered bo mecbince re aint 
— - anni da a<ain. ame 
18 CARAT GOLD. M’ ve WACARAT GOLD. , 1804247 GOLD. R TI a are 
CQ “It initiates the reader nto the mysteries of caraia and dhe | — wrnat jewellery made by machinery can be sold cheaper than M a Lita a ll already sacoceded 


“ They are quite models of art. and the prices are surprisingly | yalue of the different qualities of gold."—Medical Press and hand-made no one will deny,”—Lllustrated Weekly News, Nov Watoh 
et e 6 om 


low.'—Morning Star, Dec. 25, 1866, en, Which he oan asl! at a price as low aa that at which an 


ordinary Genewa watch oan be obtained, with the greater ad. 


Olroular, Jan, 22, 1868, as 30, 1867, 
vantege of durability —Standard, Dec, 11, 1868, 


-CARAT GOLD. AOHINE-MADE JEWELLERY, ie : : 
18 = ° 18-caBat GOLD. ME. STREETER, of Conduit-street, has 


- . “The pamphlet will well repay peruaal, and, coming from a 
“Mr. STREETER (late Hancock and Co.) bas contrived to practical man, cannot fail to preve a reliable guide.”—West Kent “ Goods of the best quality be o ah hs eon Ively followed the example of the Americans, in producing hie 
a! 


stamp the ornaments out, instead of the tedious process of hand- Journal, Jan. 7, 1868, ; Watches by Machinery, thereb; 
small oust .”—English Mail. Tiines, Friday, Deo. 12; nda, 2 STIPE Cue third of the cost — 


labour.”—Globe, Deo, 19, 1466, 


yy Acsins-u ADE JEWELLERY, FROM “PEPPER'S CYCLOPEDIO SCIENCK.” 


1 8-cABaT GOLD. IS-CARAT GOLD 18-c4Rar GOLD. 


““Thia {4 w very useful little mannal on Jewollery, and wil) give R. STREETER has done good service to 
1” ty of design and fection of finish diaplayed in | the public who red it knowkdge of importance "—lablic **Machine-made jewellery is destined pereed -made,"” a 
th : podem fe ore eurerising Queen, Nov. 30, 1967, Gberver, Nov. 16, 1867. The Era, Novembee, 1867, 7 — — aift cut qulaeaed Fiately the sedative value ct the 


MR. STREETER'S Machine-made English Silver Watches, £3 3s., £44s., £7 7s.; Silver English Lever Hunting ditto, £4 4s, £5 5s., and £8 8s. 


WORKS OF ART IN BRONZE AND METALS, BY EMINENT ENGLISH SCULPTORS, 


MR. STREETER, SUCCESSOR TO HANCOCK AND CO., LIMITED, 


INTRODUCER OF 
is-CARAT GOLD JEWELLERY, WATCHES, AND CLOCKS, MACHINE-MADE, 30 TO 50 PER CENT LESS THAN HAND-MADE, 


387, CONDUIT-STREET, BOND-STREET, LONDON. Ww 


London: Printed and Published at the Office, 2, Catherine-street, in the Parish of St. Mary-le-Strand, in the County of Middlesex, by Tuomas Fox, 2, Catherine-street, Strand, aforesaid.—Satunvay, December 18, 1869. 


